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PTREFAGTE 


"FP OT many daies after the very- cold reception which this Play 
met with 5n the Stage, 4 I was walking up and down my 
| Chamber ſomething diſcontented, tho not much mortified 
| neher, at the unkindneſs of the Town, I happened to caft 
my eye on 4 Bock which lay in a Window, and that proving 
eo be the firſt Volume of Mr. Drydens Plays, 1 opexcd ;t, by mcer chance, 
juſt on a Prologue of his which begins thus, 


Self love ( which never rightly underſtood ) 

Makes Poets ſtill conclude their Plays are good : 
And malice in all Criticks runs ſo high, 

That for ſmall Errors they whole Plays decry ; 

So that to ſee this Fondneſs, and that Spite, 

You'd think that none but Mad-men Judge or Write. 


I was both ſurpriſcd and pleaſed with that Chance which had ſy throws me 
en thoſe Verſes. For whereas before, I had for ſome time torturea ny Brain, 
to find our thoſe mavy imperfettions which probabl» might have occaſioned rhe 
#H ſucceſs of this Play, I then began to lay aſide ſome pait of that care, 
and to.think that the Malice and ill Nature of the Crutick, in catching at 
every lutle ſlip, and improving of every inconſide-abl: fault might perhaps have 
an equal haxd in that misfortune, with the weakneſs or jonuneſs of the Poet. 

1 had no other wa to clear this point, and find ont the truth of the mat- 

ter, but to exploy all the Friends and Acquaintance I bad about the Ton, 
r9 inquire into; thoſe objettions which were gencrally mac againſft this Play. 
They aid it : and, as 1 have very good reaſon to belicue, gave me a (aith/:1 
account of all, And yet all, at laſt, came to mw mc than this * Thar the 
Play nas too grave for the Age, That I bad wade choice of tov few Per- 
fons, and thas the Stage was never filled , tivere ſeldom appeariag avouc two 
at a time, and never above three, t:ll the end and winding up of the white, 
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The PREFACE. 
Theſe are the mighty faults that have ſo intirely Damned this Play * and: 


yet 3f theſe muſt be thought faults now in our nicer Age, I amſure they 


were not thought ſuch heretofore by the Autients ;, for they generally made 


wile of but few Parſons, and never made it any part of their buſineſs to fill. 


the Stact. DWViy, we all kaow that Horace lays it down as a Rule. 


Nec quarta loqui perſona laborer. 


Nor were theſe thows!lt faults by our more modern Criticks, about Fif- 
teen or twenty years ago, when that excellent Play of the Orphan firſt ap- 
peared on the Stage for that , tho liable to all the very fame exception: 
which hitherto havebcen made againſt tins, yet was recerved with all the 
uppla/e imaginable. IT muſ# conjeſs, foreſceing part of what has ſince hap- 
pered, and meerly to gratifie the Rabble, aſter I had finiſhea this Play, I ad- 
ded 4 Conical part ro it. Wherein, ſo there were but a. ſmart kind of « 


hurry aud confuſion , with a Sons or tw9 at the end 


—_— 


His nam plebecula gaudet. 


mM 


I thinght it world have paſſed well enough. But the Comedy being altoge= 
thr 1: depenoint fromthe Tragedy, and the whole appearing ſomething too 
no tx firje time it was atted, 1 eaſily confented to have it all left our, and 


9 ew my fel} wholly on the Men of fenſe for my Judges. 


Verum Equitis quoque jam migravit ab aure voluptas 
Omnis, ad Incertos Oculos & gaudia vana, 


For, to my coſt, I find that even our men of Senſe, have been fo long 
16-1 aincd with the gaudy, glaring ſplendar of our Operas,that nothing now 
4 pleale their ves, but what dazels em: And that their ears have, of- 
late . been /0 well velabour'a wh Drums, Kettle- Drums, Trumpets, and 
Haiivoys, that thry ave almoſt become deaf ro Senſe, or any thing elſe, 
cry <d 19min a tel; Noiſe, than thoſe their daring Conſorts generally are. 
Bu mo more of this -—- which may ſeem a little tart, and to favour ftrange- 
iy of the vanity of 4 diſconfented Poet, who will be ſure to find out any other 
reaſon for the miſcarriage of his Play, than that which was pertaps the only. 
tre one, I men the badneſs of it. 

But 1 kad almoji jorgos to acquaint the Reader with one objettion more, 
«gm ſt ris Play, than what T have yet mentioned., On the third day, there 
p41 certain Lady in one of the Boxes, who thought ſhe could net wore ef- 
Futtually decry it, than by declaring aloud that it was nothing but- an old 
Story taken out of Caſſagdra.. And 1 readily grant it : yet can by 16 

78895 


The PREF ACE. 


MEANS aloFnar to be a fault. Mr.Dryden has ſaid too mxch in the acſcrce - 
of ſuch an innocent piece of theft, and extremely well juſtified the thing, both 
by his Arguments, und Praftice. All 1 defire of that Lady, by way of 
amends, is, that if ever theſe Papers have the happineſs to reach her hands, 
ſhe would be pleaſed ro renew her acquaintance with the ſtory of Alcinoe i 
that Romance, and comrare it with this Play : And then I dare be bold to 


affirm, ſhe will not think me over-much beholding to it * But may perhaps be 


ſo charitab'e, as to entertain a more favourable opinion both of the Play, 
and of the Poet. 

1 bave but one word mfhre to the Reader, and then I fnall leave him to the 
Play, either to read it, or let-it alone, which he pleaſes * And that 15, that 
be would not charge me with any Errors of the Preſs. The Bookſeller in my 
abſence, has undertaken the care of inſpetting it, and therefore he only ought 
to be accountable for all ſuch faults. 


EDW. FILMER. 
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PROLOGUE 


2 Leſ9d mere theſe happy daies, if ever any, 
X When Ports flow'd with Wit, and you with Movey. 


13ut now, both Wit and Money run ſo Jow, 
They re at the pooreſt Eb they ere can know, 
his Clipt, that dwindled into Farce and Show. 
As ſor our Coin, the W:faor of the State, * 
May flop our rue ana prevent our Fate ; 
4 hat will nt pajs iy late, ay paſs by Weight. 
Out who (44 our corrip'd Wit reſtore, 
Ard rake that Currant as it was before? 
VO! could we but with equal DBulance ſit, 
Hud by the miceji f ruples weigh out Wit, 
ow mary pieces good, ans fair to ſteht, 
"ould jet be for:d by many Qrains too light © 
#1 this great acarth of Wit, our Puct here 
Preſumes to treat you with his Country fare, 
Act that he thinks it better than your own, 
Or what you daily nrect with in this Town : 
Ao, ihe a Port, be is not ſo vain ; 
Toy arc to judge. he but to entertain. 
Freedom of Cenjure he to all allows, 
And with ſubn:1i/jon to your Judgment bows. 
Je 077: hopes JOU will be plead f' excuſe, 
Sr all faults in a ray unexperiencd Muſe, 
3 kiicr tremol ns COMES, full 07 ſad frights and fear #, 
And almoſt naked on the Stage appears, 
a\'s Paint. 19 Patchcs. to adorn her brow, 

1: af IS « 
No thunrceririg C or fort, nor no elareing ſhows 
T::je pretty kaarks, jo anch of late in uſe, 
1) warnifit, and fet off a homoly Nan; >. 

v» : ; 

(s ail that te bas aiurd at in this lays 
Hell !00, JC thinks, if 132 that mark Las hit, 


Since the bejt Senſe, is ever the beſt Fit. E ÞP E- 


eg A ; TSS JOUs "2: 
Lrovd, ear {enſe, our Poet ona me jd} 


ws... AV , 


| 
EPILOGUE. 
| Q 
| q. HE Poet, with the Soldicy ſhares this fate, 
| _ Conrting your favour, be jncurrs your hate, 


| 1ho one does for your daily pleaſure write, ) 
$#k T he «ther, for your darling int reft frobt. c 
let equally unkind, you both do ſlight | 


The Man of War forfocth's to rough, unfit 
For civil Company ; The Man of Wit, 
A meer pretending Hop, a ſcribling Tool, 
Made up of Madman half, and half, of Foo! 
What is it then, that thus in ev*ry age, 
Draws one toth field, the other tothe Stage - 
No hope of Fame or Profit ſare, for they 
"l in this too like, their harder Stars obey, 
Both drudge for little Honour, and leſs Paz 
What ere it is provokes 'ew, get we ſee, 
Each fondly tenrts his unkind deſtiny 3 
For as the ger'rous Warriour, void of fear, 
Preſſes on danger ſtill as it draws near, 
And tho he ſees thouſands before him fall, 
Tet briskly ventures on, and flings at all : 
The Poet ſo, tho daily onthe Stage, 
He ſees the dire effeFs oth Criticks rage, 
Tet fearleſs deres thoſe doughty foes engage. 
| And one's uo ſooner. fairly down, but ſtrait 


AN Nu 


hs > / 


Up perks another, careleſs of his fate. 

As for the Poet of #his preſent night, F 

Who *fpite of all aiſceuragement dares wrilc, « 

He neither fears nor does the danger flight. > 

If you reſolve to kill, he ſays you may, : 
e only begs a very ſhort delay, C 


Come all again, and tanl him, ——the third day - 


; [4 + | 


The Perſons repreſented, 
M E N. 


Beaufort Governour of Lyons. 

Grammonunt Nephew to the Governour. 

Dampierre Brother to Grammonnt. 

Montigny Friend to Grammount. 


W O M E N. 


Elvira Wife to Granmonunt. 
Leonora Siſter to Grammonnt, 
Lyſette Woman to Elvira. 


A Page and other Attendants. 


The Scene is a Caftle about a League dt- 
flance from Lyons im France. 


ACT. 
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AC Ty 1 SC RN E E. I. 
Enter Beaufort and 's Bi 
Bean. Ne 1 
N Whieh may in name prove fatal to us both. 
For nowg- methinky 1;do begin to hate 


Thee, Dampierre, as the: only Man. 0a.Earth | 

Who has it in his power to, check; and blaſt 

Thoſe Glot ics, nqW 1rphy! declining "Nears, 

Which I fo juſtly purchaſt in my. Youth! 
Damp. The lagguyſhing)ick.:Man, wihout reſerve, 

Freely lays open.his Inficrtinues, , | 

To his Phyſicjans #k1ll 40 hopes of Cure: 

The hearty Penitent, then only meets. 

With true and reat,comfart; when be:dgres | 

Unload his o'ercharged: Coplſcience,, ang. —__ 

His niceſt Scruples,to/the- va Iu. 

Of ſome grave Ghoſtly Father. 75; © 
Beanf. Ah Dampierre |, $ 


Omore; than haſt wrought a ſecret from my 
Breaſts! + 


Could I with the good Penitent Cook wo 


And at the fame time quit the darlng:$in 5 wt, 
Or with theafflicted Pattent hope for.eaſe | a 
Of all my pains, by telling my Diſcale, - 2 

I then were truly happy... But*alak ! 
Elvira's not ſq-ſait,/ & dbe 1sgogd; - 


The ſhining luſtre: of :hgt/ +... 0 " 
By far ſurpaſſes thas ob«het bright Þyes. Ih 
Thoſe Eyes, which: yet, Yaxt |bepnis; refitles 
As the Sun in hg tullNoo-tidestGlory; | Wo $4 
Beams, which ſtrike me; phnd;t@yerryezhonour, 12 
And indeed to all things elſe but- love. Qh—— 199 


Damp. Refle@t not ſo ſeverely on your faults, 


I do beſeech you, Sir; hut as aman, © 
Allow ſome grains for huimane frailty. {4 44 


B Beauf. 


C0 


Beanf. Have I, in my.great Maſters ſervice ſpent. 
Full Porty years, and won renown enough . 
To glut the moſt ambitious Hero's hopes? 
Have I pad oer the boyling heats of youth 
1th an untainted repatation ? 
And hall now, now in my riper years, 
Stain all the glories of my former hte ? . 
No, Damprerre, no, it cannot, muſt not be. 
Damp. Do youin earneſt love Elvira, Sir ? 
Bequf. Love her ! does the devout Recluſe that has . 
Renounced this world aſpire to Heaven ? 
Duct the Ambitious Hero covet Fame ? 
Or the 01d Mifer doat on: hoarded Gold 2? 
Love her | By Heaven, I ner lov'd glory 
Hait 10 well, nor ſo much dreaded the ſacceſs. 
Ot doubtful War, as now I do of Love. 
Fearlcſs, I have a thouſand times outbrav'd 
The greateſt dangers, and outfac'd grim Death 
[n the moſt vgly ſhape that War could ſhew it 3 
Yet now want courage to encounter 
Her fair Eyes, and hke an arrant Coward; 
Tremble and quake at her approach for fear.” 
Damp. For tear of what, Sir, of a Woman * 
Elvira 1s no more, no more than a 
Meer Woman ; an imperfe& piece of Man , 
Made only tor his Pleaſure, 
Deaf. Hah / by Heaven 
She's Natures Maſter-piece, ſhe's all Divine, 
Fair as an Angel, Virtuous as a Saint. 
But why, alas! do I ſo much 3s name 
Her hated Vertue: Would ſhe were a-V Vhore, 
A Common Proſtitute, fince ſhe 1s Marricd : 
Or rather fince ſhe is Married 'to Grammonr, 
O! Jet we wiſh her Dead, hid in the Grave, 
And hoarded up 1.ke me old miſers VVealth, 
Inthe dark nth of 'the happy Earth, 
YVhere none the mighty Treaſure could enjoy. 
Since | canuor, 
Damp. Nay, now, Sir, I could chide> 
YVilh not Elvira Dead, but think her {til} 
| | ; Among(t '# 
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Amongtt the living wonders of the Age, . 
The faireſt much of her bewitching Sex. | 
V'Vho, tho ſhe may have charms enough to kill, 
Yet may too entertain ſome ſoft deſires, . | 
To cure the wounds her fatal Beauty gives : 
And therefore, $ir, you ought at leaſt tohope- 
| Bear. It is to innocent defires alone, 
That hope dares ſhew a comfortable end; 
But mine are guilty aſl: Mow then can hope 
Pretend to flatter him, who were he bleſft 
| In all the joys ſucceſsful Love can give 
Muſt yet be wretched, mwuſerable ſtil}, 
| Torn with the pains of a too late remorſe, 
Sharper than thoſe of diſappointed love. 
Damp. Thele, Sir, areodd phantaſtick notions 

Of a working brain, fitter for Schools 

Than for a Lovers care, whoſe Miſtrifs 1s his all. 
} He who dares rifle the igduftrious Bee, 

Snatches the Honey careleſs. of the Sting : 

And he who briskly plucks the bluſhing Roſe, 
Laughs at thoſe Thorns that would revenge the Rape. 
Beanf. How powerful do thy arguments appear, 

To a mind wholly prepoſlefied with love ! 
Thou art a Mafter, ſure, in that ſoft art, 
And may*ſt aſſt me : I alas! am rough, 
Crown old in Camps, my Tongve unapt for talk ; 
And unaccuſtom'd to thoſe ſofter terms, 
Which Charm that fair, that dear believing Sex. 
7 Damy. Let me but know what you would have me do, 
And think it done : think your ſelf happy, Sir, 
If in my power it be to make you ſo. . 
Beanf. Thou then ſhalt break the Ice, prepare the way. 
Thon haſt a tongue, mimble and fluent 
As the well feed Lawyers, ſoft and ſmooth 
As the old crafty Courtiers, who denies 
Your ſute, yet would perſwade you he is {t1l] 
Your friend. Speak, wilt thou doit ? 


Damp. Sir, I will. 
Beanf. But art thou ſure thon wilt ?: 


Damp. Moſt certain, Sir. 
B 2 Bearf. 


f 
f 
f , 


ed 


Beavf. Haſt thon conſider'd well ? Damp. Yes, I have. 

Beauf. Perhaps already thou forgerſt Lo) 
\Vho "ts I love. 

Dawp, No, Wt 1s Elvira, 1s \t' riot ? - 

ieauf. Tt 15 indeed Blvira, but then ſure / 


Ficre ſhould be nfore of that Dear Name than one 1:30) - 50 
Pals! What ſavſt thou ?- f. £31 Tr Os 
Damp. Not that [ khbw' of Sir, 
Tis Grammonnt's Wife | mean. 
Reanf. Thou ſhouldNthave fhid © 
Thi Brothers, thy Brothers: Waite, on whom 1 **Lf, 343 UE 
Thy Uncle, rhe unhappy Beinſort dots; {7 90 737 Ny 
Damp. | ſhould indeed, nor dtd T wave that word; 
Or any ſuch great kindnefs 1 it imports, * G | 
\s might Verthrow the refolfition, © 19/1] 
I have made to ſer ve you, Sir: no, wereſhe imine. | 
This fair Elvira mine; 2s the is now- 


CGrrammont's; Pd not retratt one fIlable 


Of what I }ave ſaid, but freely ſacrifice- - oF 
My Lite, my Honour, all4n ſhort, that's deat: 
To YO? r 1 epoſe, - 


7 AY, Cone, come to- my: Arms then, 
Let me C:nbrace and hug thee, Dampierre. 
By Ficaven thou art —-a molt illuſtrious 
___ a rank Pander. - Oh Grammonnt: 

: de p'y would thy Brothers baſeneſs wound : 

Thy generous Soul, could*ft thou: but guets BY 
{315 ton! interrt. But thou art good, fo true 13 24 mt” 
To Vircue and -to Honour, thowcan'ſt neer IN 
thnx on a crime fo Black, as-this baſe wretch - 
Darcs at 3 this me{erable wretch, who at 
Orc fat rl blow, wauid ſtrike a Dagger | | 
To |: Brothers Hcart, damn both himſelf and tle. 
And plunge us all into a-horrid gult- 
Qzcvorialting miery, 

Deawp. If my too forward zeal be an offonce, 
P uniſh my .giddy raſhneſs as you-pleaſe > 
{et von, Sir, fomething a gentler way, 
Charge me not with ſuch blick and horrid crimes, 
As Heaven knows my very Soul detelts. 
Orrathertake my hated Life, fee here, > 


Fx; 


ES 


My naked breaſt ready to meet the blow, 


My Tongue prepar'd to ble(s the hand that ſirikee, 


 Beauf. 1 ſcorn to ſtain my Sword with ſuch baſe blood, 
Live, and repent thy raſhne(s if thou can't, 


It not, reſolve never-to ſee my face agen. Fs. Rea 
Damp. Not ſee your face agen, but on the terms 
Ot penitence, my noble Uncle.” Yes, Pr 


Yes, but I ſhall, or T am much deceived. 
This qualm of Conſctencey is 1n him no more. 
Than a meer aguiſh fit 3 the cold one gone, 

A hot one then will certainly ſucceed. 

O all you black and difmal fiends of Hell, 
Who take delight in miſchiefs baneful ſport. 
Feed (t1}], 'and blow up his inceſtuous flame 
To a reſiſtleſs highth 3+ then from his paſſion, 
{11 conceal'd, as from a flowing ſpring 

Ler daily doubts, fears, jeatonſtes, heart. burnings 

And eternal jarts, ariſe within theſe walls : | 

Ler Beaufort hate Grammount, Grammount Elvira, 

And Elvira both; whilſt Damprerre hates 'em all, 

And juſtly too. 

I was the firſt pretender to Elvira, 

But by the faithleſs Grammonnt under-min'd, 

All my beit hopes ſoon vanifht 1nto air, 

And I beheld her circled m his Arms. 

Nor durſt 1 then think of revenge on him 

That did the wrong, he. was but too {ecure, 

Supported by a partial Uncle's power, 

And by Elvira's Friends. But new I know 

That Beaufort doats on her, from this-dear day 

I date my hopes of a ſevere revenge. | 
But ſeez Grammonnt appears in cloſe dilcuurke - : 
With his inſeparable friend Momtigny : 

My mind at preſent's ſtrangely ruffled, 


Therefore Þ:] withdraw, ere they perceive me. 
Enter Grammount-a»d Montigny. 


Gram. Bleſt in the ſofteſt Paſhon of my. Soul, 


Poſleſling, in my dear Elvira, all 

The world calls Vertuous, or my eyes think fair ; 
Hoxv can I, friend, without a bluſh complain, | 
Or murmur mi dſ{tſuch vaſt, ſuch charming joys, As 


Ex. Dan. 


OY 
As talied once, would make an Anchoret' 
Forget his way to Heaven, and think to find 
F here below. 
Mont. Forbear, my deareſt friend, 
Take heed, (hould*(t thou beraſh enough topine, 
While!: with a liberal hand, kind Heaven 
Pours all it's choiceſt bleſſings on thy Head, 
Such black ingratitude, no doubt, would be 
Severely puniſht by ſome ſignal judgment 
From above, 
Gram. Unkind, cruel Mortigny, 
Thou know'ſt, at each ſad thought of lofing thee, 
Tho circled in my dear Elvira's Arms, 
{ feel ſuch ſtrange diltrutting pangs of grief, 
As nought but the moſt pertect friendſhip 
Can excuſe; fo vaſt, ſo ſenſible a pain, 
As wounds my very Soul, and damps and foures 
The ſweeteſt joys of a polleſhing Lover. | 
Mort. Thou beſt of Men, and deareſt too of Friends, 
Let me embrace, and hug, and preſs thee thus, | 
Near to that heart which owns no other bands, | 
But thoſe of everlaſting friendſhip for | 
The generous Grammonnt : Heaven knows with what | 
Reerct I leave thee, Friend ; yet muſt we part. 
Gram. O ſay not ſo, each word'sa mortal wound, ; 
Fach {ſyllable a Dagger to my heart. ; 
Rathcr recall the haſty fentence, and ; 
| Repeniing thy unkindneſs, give me Life, 
And what I value more, wy Friend. | 
Mont. O my Grammonnt, torbear; thy kindneſs elſe 
Will be the ruin of thy friend; do not, 
Oh do not force me to repeat, 
What equally affits my Soul as thine, 


It” mull be ſo. 
Gram. It muſt not, by all that's good, 


Thou art no more thats Friend I took thee for, 
if thou canſt thus forſake me, leave me thus, 
And not give 'one poer ſhadow of a reaſon 


For ſo ſevere a ſeparation. 
Mozt. Honor, my Friend, *tis honour calls me herice: 


Honour, that Ido) to which all mu{t bow. Gran. 


” wy. wO 
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Gram, Honour! whither can Honour call thee friend . 
That Grammount would notgo to ſhare the Prize ? 

Mont. Whileſt I lie here, ſupinely furfeiting 
On all the joys of ſoft bewitching eaſe ; 
My aged Sire, laden with years and fame, 
Plays the young man,and makes the Sparrara's fee! A, 
The ſmart of Wounds, I only ſhould have given. 
Thither I go, thitherI fly, my Friend , 
To court tair Honour in the radſt of Bloo:, 
Horror and dire Confuſton. 

Gram. Thoſe Frontier bickerings call not for thee, 
Montigny, there's little honor to be gain'd : 
Bnt if thou art refolv'd to go, refuſe not 
Th' aſliftance of my Sword, oh let me ſhare 


| The Toyl, and Glory, with my deareſt Friend. 


Mont. Thou muſt no more think on the Wars, @raw:0w7:t, 


But from the Genial bed, reaping the ſweet 
Reward of all thy glorious labours paſt, 
Raiſe up a race of Hero's, whoſe bright fame, 
For early vertnes, may ſoon equal thine. 
Gram. Since honours ſtriteſt Laws muſt yield to Love, 
Let Beauty then: prevail-, tho friendſhip cannot. 
[ have a Siſter, by the world thought fair, - 
Virtuous and young ſhe is : her Fortune's ſuch 
As may at leaſt equal the largeſt hopes 
Of the moſt Noble Youths our Age can ſhe : 
If thou canſt learn to Love my Friend, ſhe's thine 
Mont. How Prodigal ! how Laviſh my Gra. 
Thy Friendſhip makes thee, with a carcleſs hand 
Thou ſcatter't Treaſures hou'd be the Reward 
Of a vaſt merit only : or the price 
Of many great and glorious Services. 
Gram. Nay now thou triflelt ——— 
Mont. By HeavenI do not: 
Tho yet my heart a ſtranger be to Love, 
Yet *tis with admiration I behold 
The rare perfeCtions of that beauteous Maid. 
But I muſt ſtudy to deſerve her, friend. 
Happy, if after all the nobleſt tolles 
I may aſpire to ſuch a recompence, 
And with thy leave, my generous Grammoyrt, 
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} ay all the Trophes of ſuccefull War 


. Oh Leonora, vet try all you can, 
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At the fair Charming Leonord's Feet. 

Gram. Away preach to rough Seamen in a Storm, - 
Or whitpcr to the boiſterous Winds-when 1n-; 
Thar 4.68 deſt fury, .and they (hall ſooner | 
Hearken to thy tale than T : But ſee, 
My dear Elvira coming to my aid, 
And Lroanora too ; thou canſt not ſute 
Hope to mainta!i: thy ground. againſt us all. 

Enter Elvira and Leonora, 

Flr. From th ſe dark Clouds which in thy Face appear, 
My boading heart forctells a rifiag, Storm 
Ot griet within thy Breaſt, ſpeak, my Grammonnt, 
what ruder carcs, to thy Elvira yet 
Unknown, fit heavy on thy drooping Soul? 


Gram. Thou beſt of Women, pard'n theguilty cauſe 


Of this diſorder in my troubled wind. 


E/vz. Oh name not yardon, but quickly let me ſhare, 
And bear an FI_9 part of all thy care. 


Gram. Haſt thou not ſeenſome men, extremely Rich, 
] ell we Elvira, *mergſtthar deareſt flore _—_ | 
Of Gold, and Silver, ke þ and other things | | 
Of higheſt value, lock ſecurely up 
Some pretty, favouritetoy; | 

Who when od driars. to review their wealth, 
And milling only thar, yet could mot bear (, | 
The petty loſs, tho all the reſt were ſafe ? $F:4 F 
The caſe; my dear Elvira, 1s, my own, | 
Thou art the dearet treaſure of my Soul, 
Thou art 

Elv. Forbear. ade: node, [ gucls the reſt, 


Tho not fo much from what thou now haſt ſaid, 
As trom Mortiony? ſilence, and thy grief. 


— — 


Each ſeems a like concern'd, each dreads the loſs 
Ot a dear friend ; yer, you Montigny, will, 
Nay maſt be gone. 

Gran. Maui, oh no; akals! 
He will be gore. uncall'd, unask'd, unſnt for, 
He wi!l forfake his friend. . Oh Elvira, 


Your 
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Your ſofteſt Arts, to move this cruel Man. ? 
Elv. What may be done let us reſolve to do, 
I for a Husband plead, x Brother you. 
Leon. Sure friendſhips cauſe, argued before a friend 
Cannot but meet with-a ſagceſsfull end. + 
Mont. Such powerful advocates who can withſtand > 
Honour / thou ſtrange fantaſtick airy thing, 
Thou loſing bargain to the bravelt Sou!s, 
Thou eafie purchaſe, coſtly to maintain, 
Thou cloke to bold ambition's. reſtleſs hopes ; 
No more, to thy capricious hamours will 
I blindly bow, nor court thee as a ſlaye. 
The preſent time to friendſhip I will give, 
And what that ſpares, (hall be intirely thine ; 
Still all that man in reaſon ought, Pll do 
To ſatisfie my Friend and Honour too... 
Elv. See my Grammonnt, the cruel man repents, 
Friendſhip has wrought its much defird effec, 
And fixt the Rover here. 
Leon. What would you more ? 
He yields and gives you the glory of the a 3 


Mont. Aalf vanquiſht by my friend, I durſt not (t and 


'The ſhock of ſo much Beauty as you brought 
To Storm the Fort : Honour it felf durſt not 


Pretend to hold it out againſt ſuch odds. 

Can you, my Friend, pardon a proud Rebel! 

Now imploring Grace ? | : 
Gram. Talk not of Pardon, my Friend, 

Give me thy Hand, Elvira, Montigny thine. 

Thus guarded, I dare challenge all the World, 

To ſhow, but one Man more, as happy,. as 

My ſelf. Methinks mankind ſhould envy me, 

Thus bleſt in a laſting full fruition 

Of all thoſe glorious Charms, the {weeteſt love, 

Or trueſt, deareſt friendſhip can afford. 

Henceforth, be every day, within thefe Walls, 

By all, kept asa folemn Feſtival, 

Sacred to Love and Friendſhip - and to me, 

May both, as now, ever propitious be. 


The End of the Firſt ACE 
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ACT IL SCENE 1 


2 Þ Dampierre pulling in Lyſctte. 


TH »} NZ prethee why ſo refratory 18 
[ ;ſet. Tam in haſte, or if I wes not, 

\hat buiincis pray canyou have with me 2 
Y CU. hOhave ſcarce vouchſated 
One lvok this way, this long, long 
l)1ay or TWO, 

Daz;p. Eulincls of importance Child, 
And f:ch as in the end might prove 
To thy advantage it diſcreetly managd. 


aT JI ——— 


1 yſct. But what, nay pray out withit. 
Damp. \Vhy, thou arta very foohſh ignorant 
Young Wench, thatever ſtandlt in thy 
{wn loht. 
[ ;'et. Your wiſdon's much miſtaken in my 
- haracter. I dare aſlure you Str, 
Fort amn thro filly, nor fo 1gonrant, 
I thai: my kinder Stars, butthat I very 
\\ | underftand the poſt lamin, with all 
The by-ad vartages, that may be made by 
Orc © f ny proieſſion that has wit. 
Lanp. Wit! rethee of what uſe is Witin Your 
Commonwealth, tab ! 
{for On, SIT, believe me, that Waiting-womar 
Th. wantsit, is the greateſt {Jave 1n 
Mature, Whereas we that have it," rather 
Conimand than ſerve, and in a very little 
Tine bucemercal Miſtrefies s, whilſt 
They, poor Ladies, only enjoy the emptv, 
U.ciels ule. 
Damp. Good : 


Lyfet. 
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Lyſet, For by our witty, ily, and ſubtle ini Nations, 
We at lengtly become ſo abſolutely neceſſary to %em, 
That they live not but in us; 

They ſee with our Eyes, here with our cars, 
And judge not of any thing but by « our wiſe 


Directions. 


Damp. Admirable ! 
Lyſet. So that if love once fires their tender Hearts, 


Tis we that either fan the growing flames, 


Or elſe ſupprefs them quite. 
VV :ie;y, we manage their inclinations 


To our beſt advantage : and ſuffer *em to love, 
B'it when, and where, as little, or as much, 
As we think fit. 

Damp. Incomparable / 

Ly/et. In ſhort, Sir, 
It is by our all powertul intereſt, 
That the ugly,and the awkwerd fool, if liberal, 
Succeeds 11 his Amours : Whilſt the gay, 
Well bred, handſom wit, too oft miſcarries 

By his unſeaſonable thrift. 


Tis we indeed, do all, gain us, and they are yours ; 


Proporiton but your oifts, to your deſires, 
And you can never fat} : Since to contels 


The very truth, 'tis we thar ſct to fale, 
Ticir favours, and good graces of all forts 


And fizes, even trom a ſimple, lingle mile, 


To full truitien, Sir. 
Damp Hold, hold, enough : the world cannot prodics 


Thy equal, here, here's Gold tor thee. 
Lyſct. For me, Sir, and why, | pray ? 
Damp.No matter Child,here's yet more cake 1t, 


And deſerve it, Girl. 
{/ct. Let me but know which way, 


And much may be done. 
Damp. Why, watch Elvira nirrowly, let not 
One look, one {mile eſcape thy diligence, 
Never be from her, but be a conſtant Spy 
On all her actions. 


Ly ct. Pile do't : | 
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And yet, I doubt, I ſhal} but loſe 
My labour, and you your mony, 
At leaſt, 1f you expeCt any thing - 
Extraordinary from my obſervations. 
Damp. No matter, Vie venter my money, 
Leyſt.And I my pairs : tho I am confident 
You will be {trangely diſappointed, 
When from an exact Diary of all her 
Actions, you will only find, that of 
Sixteen long hours, ſhe dayly ſpends, 
At leaſt twelve mm Prayer, or fulſom 
Dalliance with her own lawful- Husband. 
And 1o I am your Humble Servant, Sir- Ex Lyſct. 
Damp. Go on, and proſper Gurl : 
For it I catch Elvira tripping, 
Or can but find the leaſt appearance of a ll:p, 
{le quickly make a Mountain of a Molehill. 
Then to Grammonnt Vie go, andtell him all; 
Yct teem to leave much more behind untold : | 
%o make him beg to know, what known ſhall pinch: 
And gall him to the quick. They lave too wel! 
tor Man and Wife, and whats yet worſe, 
30 gogd an underſtanding between them, 
Sutesnot with mine, nor with my Uncles purpoles. 
Put he returns not, as I thought he would, 
4nd to find out the reaſon, much perplexes. me. 
But ſee, where he comes, alt melancholy, 
$24 and pentive, almoſt loſt in his own 
Vil diſtracting thoughts. The Devil now works 
Heard, and Ile not be his hindrance : - But wait, 
Then take my time to lend-a helping hand, R 
in this our coiamon Buſineſs. He retires 10 4 corner of the Stage. 
Enter Beaufort. 
Feanf. How poor, 
And how contempt:blea thing 1s man, 
Made but more wretched, by thoſe very fame 
Diltinctive taculties of the Sou), 
Winch yet ſeem to ſeoth, and flatter him, 
With an 1imagirary Excellence, 
Aboye the reſt of the Creation. 


Damp. 
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Damp. Good ! 
Beanf. Reaſon, what art thou, but the very ſonrce, 


And ſpring, from whence flow all our miſcries ? 
Thou art that glimm'ring light, by which alone, 
We can diſcern thoſe crimes, which otherwiſe. 
We ner had underſtood 3 at leaſt, as ſuch . 
And ſo had known no guilt. 

Damp. Better and better | 

Leauf. Our phlegmatick dull Prieſts, have all miftook 
Their errand ſure, and groſly hitherto 
Impoſcd upon the credulous world : 
Whilſt with an erring Zeal, they've preach'd down Luſt, 
Yet given a Paſs, to more pernicious Love. 
For Luſt js, at the worſt, but a brisk, 
Generous heat, and natural terment 
Of the blood, lay'd by the next dear Child 
Of joy, that dares contribute to the cure. + 
But when the Devil: tempts us to: love one, 
And only one - not all the Sex beſide, 
Can quench the hell1ſh flame z 
But be ſhe Mother, Daughter, Aunt,” or Niece, 
How near ſoever tyed to us by Blood, 
It matters not : She, ſhe alone can cure, 
That gave the fatal wound. 

Da#z;p He's faſt enovgh,l am ſure,now Fle bolt. 
If I dare venture to approach you, Sir, 
It is with the fame awful reverence, 
As penitent ſinners do th' offended Gods : 
With the ſame humble hopes too, that at length 
Your mercy , o'r your juſtice, may prevail 3 
Pard'ning thoſe crimes F have with tears bewayl'd,. 
And would have expiated with my. blood, 
Would you bave ſuffer'd it- 

Beauf. Ha | Dampierre, 
And in this humble pofture too, nay then, 
No change, to me, can ever appear ſtrange : 
Since in ſo very, very, ſmall a time, 
Thou art turn'd Saint, afd I a Devil. 
Damp. Far beit, Sir, from me to aſſume- 


The Glorious title of a Saint, and yet, 


A very 
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A very littie time, may uſher in 
Strange alterations. Beheve mine real then, 
And make your vertue, as rcmarkable 
In pard*ning, as 1n cenſuring, a crime 
Conmuted but in thought, and hatched there 
Only by tco warm a zeal, for the great 
Beanforts Service. 

Beauf, Curſe on thy ill tim'd change, 
Which only comes, unſeaſonably now, 
Tow braid my weakneſs, | 
Pard'n thee / Yes. withall my heart I pard'n thee, | 
ut ON this ONE CO? dition let 11 be, | 


- eee er re IR 
— ""_— 
» 4 a TI, 
my _— — OR 4 IIS 
-* et y M4 aq » - 
_ Oo *" oe 


4 


BAR Þ a 4 Na A "RAR rw FY 
"% 


Jhatthou nr talk to mc of vertue more. 
Parp. Alas, what mican you, Sir ? 
Beavf. Pe wicked till 3 

Be vitlous, as tou ever wert, 

Go boldly on, and {top at nothing. 

Thy wancon fancy, repretents as plealing 

To thy {enſes, but gratific*em all, | 

Even to a loathd ſatiety. | 

Then come, and w avg all uneaſte qualms, | 

Teach by experience the valt pleaſure | | 

Or unbounded vice - gladly Vle hear thee, | | 

&nd become tny wanton Frofelyte, my great, 

My glotzous Maſter. | 
Daup. Heaven proteft you, Sir, 

Now vo talk ſtrangely 3 perhaps you doubt me, 

And this way only hope to tearn the truth : : 

tor you. I know, are emimently good * 

Rd Vertu: Ms. 

conf, Hah! that he will darmm thee 

Pe R all i,opes of mercy : 1ain nor good, 

Nor vertuous, but, by much, mare wicked, 

{nan an honeſt heart dares think. I rage, 

{ burn in an Unlawful, and Inceſtuous flame : 

las ! there's a perpetual tumult 

{n my diſtracted mind, nor can I fix 
ie wandering tought, but what ſtill Jeads me 


To the very brink of Hc<ll. Oh Elvire ————— 
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Damp. 


(15) 
Damp. Forget her, Sir, I once dearly lov'd her. 
Yet whenlT found ſhe could prefer, 


My Brother's tardy paſlion before mine, 
I quickly ſhook the lazy off, and 


With an indiffternt eye, could ſafely gaze 


On all thoſe Beauties I before adored. 
Beauf. Forget her} no, tooeaſfily alas / 

I can forget that ſhe is Grammonnt?s Wite, 

Or Beayforrs Niece, but that ſhe is fair, 

That ſhe 1s charming, above all others 

Ot her Beautcous Sex, that, that, I never 


Can forget. 
Damp. It you muſt think on her , 


- Think then, art the ſame time, on her too rigid 


Vertue, that eternal bar to all your 
Gulty hopes, 

Beauf. There is no bar toimpetuous Love, 
At leaſt, Vertue Pam ſure is but a weak one. 
But why do I vainly talk of Vertue? 
i am convinced, there's no ſuch thing on Earth. 
No, all's but pretence, all's meer Hypocriſte. 
Look Dampierre, round this vaſt Machine the World, 
'Tis but a larger Theater, on which 
Each skiltul Actor, plays that part alone, 
Which, for his profit, he can manage belt, 
Come then unmask : thou ſec{t my naked hears, . 
To all the world beſide,” be the reformed, 
The good, the pious Dampierre, but to me, 
Be what thou ever wert. 

Damp. Hah ! what's that, Sir ? 

 Beaunf. Nay perhaps I may not find a name for't, 

That may pleaſe you : But to be plain, and ſhort, 
Help me to the enjoyment of Elvira, 
And PIll diſclaim Grammoynt, 111 cut off all 
His fairer hopes, to make a way for thee, 
My darling, to the [poſſeſſion of my 
Envied Wealth. 
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Damp. Villed , by a too haſty Zeal, 
| made an offer once, not all your wealth, 
Nor even that of the .whole world, 
Can ere prevail with me to make again 
That kingneſs then, was {hghted, ſcorn'd, repai'd 
With cruel 1njuries , and a boiſterous 
Storm of black reproaches. 
Beauf. Upbraid me not 
With what 1s paſt. 
Damp. By what 1s paſt, I but | 
Too plainly fee, the kind return my beſt 
Endeavours, for your ſervice, in that kind, 
Are ture to meet with, 
Beauf. By various and inſulting Paſſions agitated, 
I felt unheard of torments in my mind, 
My very Soui was, as it were, ſtretched on 
The Rack, and all that ſtorm, was nought but the 
Strong Convulſions of a dying Vertue. 
Damp. Heaven forbid, the genegous an 
So much renowned for ſolid Vertue, ſhould 
In a Storm of Paſſion, yet make ſhipwreck 
Of it all : No, to the Wars, Sir, there 
Beauf. Talk not to me of: War, too long already 
I have toyl'd 1'th' barren Fields of Mars, 
Waſted my Youth ard Vigor in rough Camps, 
And bloody broils: Deaf to the Virgins Plaints, 
The Widows Curſes, or» the Orphans Cries, 
For Lovers, Husbands, Parents, Butcher'd all 
in hateful War. In ſhort, I loath that Trade 
Of cutting throats, and am reſolv'd henceforth 
To Love, and that Elvira too. 
Damp. Oh, Sir, think what the cenſorious world 
Wul fay. 0 
Beanf. Ken let the world ſay what it will : 
1 care nSr, ſhe, Pm ſure, is a racer. 
Stranger to my blood. Come then, be once more 
Kind, I know thou lov'it ine, Dampierre, 


- | krow thou doſt. 


Dam. You nay be well aſfured1 co. 


— 


(17) 
 Beavf. O let me embrace, and hold thee in theſe Arms, 
Till thou haſt granted all I can deſire. 

Damp. Had you before been half thus kind ? 

Beanf. It is not now too late. 

Damp. Fool that I am, to ſtand here, only to 
Pe tempted to my Rain, Oh! why 


'Do I not rather fly, not from you only, 


Eut, for your ſake, from all Mankind ? 
Beanf. Nay, now thou art too cruel! : Come, thou muſt, 
Thou ſhalt, thou wilt. 
Damp. Alas ! What would you have me do ? 
Peat, Go to Elvira. Damp. Well, for once I will. 
Bcf, Tell her— by Heav'nI «now not what—tell her— 
Yes—-if ſhe delights in martial Stories, 
Tell her the many glorious Decds I've done 
In War, the bloody Battles I have won, 
The Towns I have taken : Tell her, in ſhort, 
All that may make her hearken to the Name 
Of Bearfors with Delight. ? 


"Then, in a gentle Sigh, tell her I die 
For Love, and if, after all that, thou dareſt 


Proceed tt further, tell her at laſt 
It is for her I de. 
_ -Damp. Something like this, I amreſolyed to do, 
Bur cannot yet tell what. 1TH inſtantly 
Go to her, and with my utmoſt Cunning 
Try to dive to the very bottom 
Of her Heart : Where if I find yet any 
Room for a new Paſlion, you may he well 
Aſſured, that to your beſt Advantage, 
I will turn the Weakneſs of her yielding Mind. 
Beauf. Go, fly : Oh may we both ſucceſsful prove, 
Thou in thy ſubtle Arts, and I inlove. 
1he End of the Second Act. 
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ACT II SCENE I. A Foref. 


| | Leonora aloe. 
Leo. \ HI all rejoyce, Montigav, at thy ſlay, 
| only waſte in Tears the tine away : 
Uncertain, wiat to hope, or what to fea, 
I wiſh thee gone, yet fain would keep thee here. 
D A'l 
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Al re T ery, toc tafe ther from my mind, 
A il Arrs L LFy 4eT C17! 119 Cornfort find :* 
jor if, Peirce the Torments I endure, 


My Fo: 8 © m Abſence ſeem t expect a Cure; 
en thoſe Hopes nr idtculous Pears 


Since how can he be abſent who's Jodgd here? [Laying ber Hand 
A vi 'elcom, yet a fatal Cueſt to m 07 her Hears. | 


Whilſt | the Priſe ner : 1m, and uy is free. 
\W hat the::t, poor Loongra, wilt thou do, 
Thou lovelt alas ! but art forbid ro woo, 
That is Man's Jear prerogative alone, 
Thon mult 1n ſecret fieh, 17 ſecret moan : 
And tzvght by itricter Rulcs of Modeſty, 
- at moſt thou lov?{t thou mutt pretend to fie, 
us Rrangely wretched, furciy there can be, 

a all thy Woes, but one ſzd Remedy : 
Pic _ vet in thy Death, ſo lucky prove, 
Thut all the World way knozw, thou diedſt for love. 
Each Po ct th en, thy Paſlion will rehearſe, 
Sing ty fad! are in everlaiting Verie, 

14 cyvery Lover ſtrew tiy paſſing Herſe. 

Enter Elvira ad L.yſette. 

1 See Madam, where ſhe is. 

Leczs, Oh Heavens ! I am {urpriz d. 

Elv. \hat? in this diſmal folitary Place 


' Alone, and ail in Tears, my Dear *? 


L.co. T hole treacherons Tears wiil be my. Rune. 

Fly, Nay, fſeex notto hide *emtrom your dcareit 
E£riend, that would be too unkind : Oh! rather, 
LT mo know the unhappy Cauſe of this 
ic TUCT. 

Long, 1 will. but you hall 
No! to lan gh 4 aT Ic, 

Ele My deareſt Chiid, I do, - 

DN © 1l am 12 77M you will laugh, 


233 your Word :ncr., 
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Since I my ſeit indeed, can ſcarce forbear, 


When | rcficct on 1t,. 
Elt. 1 val! not, | 

Nay, 1 cannot lan2h at what moves thee to weep. 

Thy Tears, my Dear, would cxtort Pity 

From an Enen Ys mmch more from one that loves thee. . 
Lo, I his your unmerited k. indneſs, Madam, 

makes 1me yet more aſhamed thanever, 

To \erray iy Folly- For it was nothing more, 


£/, Retire a little. Ex, Lyſctte . 


[ 4ſ14e; 


Believe 


a 
- Believe me, than a meer childiſh Paſſion. 
Elv. Whateer it was, imparting It to me, 
You will oblige me much. 
Leon, Were it a Secret, 
Or of the leaſt Impor rance, I would nc'er 
Try to conceal it from you : Be ſo kind, 
Dear Madam, as to impute my Folly 
To my render Years. 
Elv. Ah Leonora ! 
*Tis not your Folly, but your Cunning now, 
T hat 1 have reaſon to complain of. 
Leon. Were I as capable of Cunning, Madam, 
As you believe I am, yet certainly 
1 would not uſe it to impoſe on you, 
To whom 1 ſland ſo many ways engag d. 
Ely. 1 know you ought not, yet Pm ſure youdo. 
Leon, Suſpect it nor, indeed you wrong me much. 
Ely. No, *tis you Liar wrong your ſelf, wrong me, 
An all our mutnal Vows of Friendſhi 'P £00. 
For know, that witli nu ſmall concern of late, 
I have obſery d your gayer Humour fade, 
And change into a fad, dull and deadiy 
Melancholy : With Grief I have beheld 
You fly all forts of pleaſing Company, 
Only to court Retirement in ſome Grove. 
| T his made me ſer Lyſerte to watch your Steps, 
” By whom, juſt now informi?d, That you were gone 
T his wa DN. | quickly follow'd you, 
| he? not without ſome Apprehenſions, 
From the diſmal Wildneſs of this uncouth place, 
Altho* I knew /Montigny and Grammount., 
Were here bcfore, ſeeking Diverſion 
In theſe o'crgrown Woods. Comethen confeſs, 
What brought you to this unfrequented place { \ 
Leon. Ah, what would you have me do ? 
Elv. Tell me the Truth, 
For ſhould you ſtilendeavour to conceal it, 
The ſwelling Secret wonld, in time, 
Grow 150 unruly for your tender Breaſt, 
And force its way, at laſt, with much moreNoiſe, . 
_ eager Violence, than would be fit 
For ſo much Innocence to own. 
Leon. : yield : | 
Your kind Ang” render importaniry, 


At length has con uzr'd ail my Fears. x: 
D 3 Char 
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Share then that fatal ſecret which, of late, 
Has robbed me of my Relt, of all my Peace. 
Yer ſpare, oh ſpare my Tongue, tlPungrateful Task, 
Of naming what 1 ſtill muſt bluſh to own : 
But !et theſe Tears convey It to your Breaſt, 
Whilſt on my tender Knees | thus implore 
Your iity, and your Pardon, 
Ely. Rile, riſe, my Dear, 
Take this Kiſs, and with it-ro0 my pardon, 
My Pity, and my faithful promiſe, 
io aſſiſt thee in thy Love : For Love it ts, 
if 1 muſt gueis, that has poſſeſt thy Soul. 
If ſo, my Dear, you mult be plainer yet, 
And name the happy object of your Vows. 
Lon. Ah Madain, 1 doubt ! havealready- 
Sat ho much, for ſee, my Brother coming, 
Oh : 2 me Leave to hide my Grief from him, 
Ar, Fo 1 the World but you. 


Enter Dampicrre. Leonora 71s out, AG ' Elvira 0; /ertng 'g follow [- 
zs fraid by Dampierre. 


Damp . Nay, Madam, 
You wes excuſe my Rudeneſs, | but ſeize 
The ncxt at Hand, to know by what ſtrange fate. 
Dampicrre of late 1 is grown ſo terrible, 
Asto oblige you with ſuch eager haſte, 
To fly him. 

Elv. You cannot think your Sitter ſhouid avoid-yor, 
Nor ovpghr you to believe 1 would. 

_ But, Madam, may 1 not believe my Eyes. 

. You may, for they can only tell you, 
That Leenora fed, and that 1 followed, 
And all perhaps without one Thought of you. 
Bt you of late zre ſtrangely ly ſure, 
You would not are ſo calily ſuſjec 
/our Friends of io mucn Ara 

Believe me 'tis a Fault ſcarce pard' able. 

Danp, Since m;7 too light Suſpicion ſeems'a Crime; - 
With ai! Submiſſion 1 intreat your Pardon: 
Alas! 1am no more the Man 1 vas -—- 

Ely, Why, what ſtrange Misfortune. has befallen you : 

D ;2p. $9 great a one th* perſon of my Friend, 
As Heaven, in all its Anger. ſcarcely could* 
Have ſent a greater. Ah! had thoſe fair Eyes, 
Madam, beheld what theſe have lacely.feen, | | 


( ar J 
- How much would they have Toft, by this time 
Of their wonted luſtre : at leaſt; M ſorrow, 
Sighs, or frequent tears, could have diminiſh i it. 
Ely. You think me very tender hearted ſure, 
Or elſe have. ſome ſtrange ſtory to relate, 


Extremely moving. 
Pamp. Believe me, Madam, 
It is a tale would move the hardeſt heart 
To ſome compaſſion - Think then, you ſee 
A. man, compleatly bleſt above all others, 
In the richeſt gifts of Nature, and of 
Fortune ; a Man, renown'd abroad for Arms, 
And no leſs famed at home for goodneſs, 
And for Virtue. 
Elv. You have ſaid enough, 
To let me know he 1s your Friend, who ere he be : 
But ſure a Man of his high Character, 
Can never prove unfortunate enough 
To want our Pity. 
Damp. Yet, Heaven knows, much more 
Unfortunate he i is, than either good, 
Or great : In ſhort, he Loves, Loves where he ſcarce 
Dares ever hope to 'be beloy*d again ; 
So, ſadly lingers out a hated Life, 


In all the torments of a deep deſp palr. 
Elv. Believe me, *tis pity he ſhould fo miſplace, 


His love on one, who ſure deſerves it not. 
Damp. Ill not pretend to rate her mighty worth, 
But only tell you ſhe 1s wondrous fair, 
Fair as the faireſt of her charming Sex ; 
Fair as Elvira, as hard hearted tos; 
And what's yet worſt of all, like her, ſhe is 
Marricd to aNOFRET. 
Elv, How ! his paſſion 
Then 1s criminal, and ſhould be hopeleſs. 
Damp. *Tis criminal indeed, and yet the crime, 
Renders 3t but the more conſpicuous 
Or if you will give me leave to ſay ſo, 
Meritorious ; dear Devil tempt me not. 
Et? 1 underſtand you not, or if I did, 
] am not now at leiſare to diſpute 
The merits of a guilty paſſion : 
But come, let ns move homewards pray, . 
Ani leaye the reſt to a more fitting time. 


Damp. No time more fitting, nor no place more free? 


Than this. 


( Aſide 


Ely. 


Ex + \ 

Flv. But I am weary, and want telt. 

Damp Here you may have it, if you pleaſe, 
: beg you would hear me. 

Ely. I cannot now, 

Damp. Say lt rather that you w1ll not. 

Ely. That would be rude. 

Damy. And therefore only will not hear, becauſe 
It is tl? unlucky Dampierre that entreats. 
< Tuſt Gods | muſt 1 be ſtill negiet-d, 
*EÞ Still deſpiſed, and whether for m} (elf 1 plead, 
= | Or for another, ſtill cut ſhort ? no, ſtay, 
Mt And tho you'l: hear no more of his lad tale, 
- * Be pleas'd at leaſt to lend an ear to mine. 
{ Elv. W hat mean YOU, I ampitrre ? | 
=3 Damp. Since my triends paſſiaris condemn'd, oh ! give 
| Me Leave to entertain you with another ; 
£ Which tho not wholly innocent, perhaps, 6 + 
*n Yet ow1ny, all it has of guilt :n it, | 
To you alone, by you at leaſt, ſhou'd be | 
Eſteem*d as fo. 

Fly. You grow myſterious now, 


C. Your looks are wild, and you much diſcompogd. 

-K1 Damp. Behold me well: And in theſe troubled looks 

% | Read the diſorder of my Soul ; ſpringing 

"= From Love, oppoſed by hatred and more ſweet | 
DT Revenge. Do ou not tremble, Madam ? 

E | Flv. Why {hovid I tremble ? 


"I It Heaven, as | believe, protects 
: The Innocent, I am ſecure enough. 
. Damp. You 2re indeed, for love at length has got 
The day a hat little God, tn diſpoflleſt 
Some time by my too juſt rcl:ntment, 


-». 

= | I now rethrn'd Vicoricus to his Throne, 
: 

< 

4 


ArGQ. trmiy reinſtated 1n the Empire 
Or my. heart. 
Ev, I co beginto underſtand you now : 


= But Daz:riervre, = a care, deillt In time, 

x 6 All yet is wel]: but if you dare proceed, 

© Gran: rourt ſhall ſurely KNOW your good deſign. 
A Damp. Tuſh: 

<= Meer buzhear words to ſcare young ſinners with ; 
| Y ou would fain make me angry, 

"$7 Batl at preſent want the leiſure : 

C } A fo fer, nobler paſſion rules my Soul. 

_- 1% | 2m all | Love, all Fire, my wanton blood 

4 i; Runs 
-$: 
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Runs high. ready to force a paſſage 
Through my diſtended veins. 
This gloomy place, Invites us too to Love, 
Whoſe kinder ſhades, not only will conceal 
Our amorons Theits, but even forbidding 
Entrance to the Sun, 
\Will throud us in an artificial night : 
I hat all things may be done with greater decency. 
OMe then, ( Offers to kiſs her hand. 
Take this warm earneſt of a greater Bliſs, 
And think, with how mncb pleaſure ro your ſelf, 
You may in one poor fleeting minutes time, 
Even o'erpay me for an age of ſufferings. 
Elv. Monſter of a Man, Villain unhand nie, 
Let re quickly go, or 1 will ll theſe Woods 
With cries, ſuch moving cries, as ſhall awake, 
And from their diſmal hollow caverns araw, 
Each nobler Beaſt of prey to be a Guard 
To me, to thee baſe wretch, a ſhame and terrour. 
Dani Come, come. y- u need not uſe theſe Common arts, 
T hele int denials, little ſtrugling fits 
May ſerve indeed as whets, to a weak 
And puleing appetite : But mine is ſharp, wound 
To the utmolt pitch, keen as the greedy Hawks, 
Thar's ready juſt to ſeize his long?d for prey. 
Elv. L "ſee, Lyſette : 
Raſh, weediefs Girl, oh whither art thou fled ? 
And thou, my dear Crammonnt, where art thou 
Now ? the diſtreſs'd Elvira wants thy help. 
Damp. Call louder yet, he anſwers not, Perhaps 
He may not now ſo much as think of you : 
At leaſt you ſee he is not here t9 help you, 
Therefore he wiſe, and what yon cannot 
Hope to avoid, ſubmit to patiently. 
Ely. Villam thou lieſt, he's in theſe very Woods. 
Tremble, baſe wretch, at the hare thoughts 
Of his approach ; for tho he be not yet 
Within the reach of my too feeble voice, 
| doubt not but juſt Heaven will ſend him, 
Either to reſcne, or .revenge his dear Elvira 
And either way, to thy Contultion Monſter, 
Damp. Hah | fay you ſo, what muſt be done then, 
Muſt be quickly doe : and when *tis done, 
111 truſt thee for betraying thy own ſhame 
Scarce forty paces hence, there is a gloomy 
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Placc io private, as if kind nature had 
Courtved it only for cur uſe : There at 
1hy bezutcous ſhrine, Ill offer upmy beſt 
Devotions ; and fill thee with ſuch melting 
Joys, as firlt ſhall tempr thee to forgive, 
Then make thee beg me to renew the Offence, 
Nay hang not back, for if you do, by Heaven 
Pl drag you thither, { Offers to force hey. 

Fl:, Oh all you juſter 
Powers above, tend ſome relief - or give me 
Strength evough to puniſh the baſe Villain. 
jclp, help, tor Heaven's ſake help, 

Damp. heh! what envious Devil has ſent him ? 

Oh, Madam, dry up thoſe precious Tears, 
Forbear thyſe Cries, whillt Dampterre lives 
Youute fate enough, ( He diſco: ers Montigny at & diſt aiice. 
Enter Montigny. 
179:t. Whence-came thoſe diſmal Crics ? 
Hah ; was It you, Mad2m, that fo loudly 
CalPd tor help, ſpeak, Madam, ſpeak I beg you, ' 
What means this ſtrange dilorder in your looks, 
Or do thou ZPa.p:crre, i conjure thee, teil me 
What was che marter ? 

Damp. | know not I, 

She ſurely beſt can rel] what caus'd her fear : 
Fortune, and her loud cries, diretted me, 
Aontigny, as they have brought you hither. 

Fl: Generous Aontigny, waſte not the time 
In fruitleſs queſtions, but rather 
It you have any friendſhip for Grammount, 

Help, O quickly help me hence, 
Whilſt | have yet ſome little ſtrength 
Remaining. 

Dans. if Dapic:re, Madam, 
Nay in any thing be ſerviceable, 
try be fo free as to command him too. 

Fic, Nonſter, aroid my 11ghr. 

Damp. gear you that, Montigny, 

Loo!: to her well, for much 1 fear ſhe's craz'd. 

Elv. Oh horrid impudence ! but come, let us, 
A fontto HY, fly this fatal place : 

And vet my trembling joynts anſwer my haſte 


- 


But 11]. 
A101:t, Fear nothing, Madam, but accept this hard + | 
tor yeur ſupport. ( Ex, Mont. andElv. 


Damp. 
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Damp. Impudence aſſiſt me now, 
Or elſe this one reverſe of Fortune 
Ruins all, renders abortive all the 
Houpeiul projects of my labouring brain, 
And Il-aves me naked to the mercy 
Of offended juſtice. Curſe on my rebellious Blood, 
Curſe on that flatPring opportunity, 
Which ſmiled on, yet befray'd, n:y dearelt hopes 
Eitcy Grammount. 
Gram, «Well met Brother, ſaw you /Afontigny ? 
[ loſt him ſtrangely. 
Dam. Yes, juſt. now 1 ſaw him. 
Gran , Where, wich way 1s he gone * 
Dam. Bowowards I think, | 
Bvt make not. 100 Much haſte to overtake 
Him , leaſt you ſhou!d chance to come 
Before you are welcome. 
Gra, What mean jou, Dampierre ? 
Damp. | mean, that he's already in good Company, 
And would not willingly zdmirt of more. 
Gram. | fear it not, my triend to me is ever 
Welcome, and by my felt 1 judge of him. 
Damp. You may, and yet may be miſtaken too : 
There are jowe certain times and ſeaſons, 
Wien evcn the very beſt of friends 
Are but importunate, 
(Gr2m., That very minnte, 
My friend ſhould think me fo, I ſhould think him 
Nv more my triegd. 
Damp. Benot too poſitive - 
Suppoſe an afſignation made by thee 
Gramnount, to meet ſome kind, ſome yielding fait, 
Here in this very favourable place ; 
And when that you were ready juſt to reap, 
Th. dezreſt fruits of many waking nights, 
And painfull days, your friend ſhould then, juſt then 
Rudely raſh in to interrupt your joys. 
Gram. You are wanton, Dampjerre, but at preſent 
That's not Mentignys Caſe Pm ſure. 
Dany. 1 hope It 1s not, yet I'll not ſwear 
FOr any one. 
Gram. Why, hope it is not ? 
Pray tell me, what from Montigny's Conduct, 
Can you, Dampterre, have, either to hope. 
Or fear ? 
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Damp. Oh mach, too much indeed, 

Or <lic theſe eyes are ſhamefully miſtaken. 
(70, This is all riddle, prithce be plainer. 
[2 Af You Vi [i JoW, Gramment, 

hart wnen two cqual Gameſters meet to P'ay 

on the ſquare, each with a high opinion 
tho others 11Gnour, 1t 1n that caſe, 

ic nc pity foul, the other 1s thereby 


5 


Ixnofed tn a more certain lofs, 
TRAIN I i on «ith. one he knew to be 
he mott notorious Cheat alive ? 


C4141, No doubt Ont, his confidence in thiuthers 
Honour, makes hm Cal 'eleſs, MI vio! LO ail 
| ho 'ittle tricks, which in another 
TIeworg ſoon diſcover. 

Pm. \A'eil r! en, there's NONe {5 likely ro diſcern the TETNER 


\+$ TO bs C® | Te Cit tl 120110 {} ſ# andc ug þ Dy » 
Cri, ? 11S granted 


1, 1am that honeſt fander by, 

it a lh | 1n.equal £ vame, ſee thee, 

Eo oft miſera -ly cheared : 

BEEF MV TC, / an your Brother, which onght 
Atlef 027d tome werphe co what | ſay. 

Fake ny advice then, Ore it be tvo late. 

And of il} moun beware Montitr'y, 

BY 6c hom you arc betray'd, wron?d, 427d aki GW, 


Rh tt, alin this worta you Nt: oh | molt dear, 
LES NOV. - a1 take, W111 [© aat treachero (UuS t11enu 

Pas fori, framern:ly 1oul, ink: Ng at one 
Vol manned throw, 05 100) you + your rei?, 
pp ? 'q TOE a1 I i $ 1 
ng 4 vonr inhiPd family ; 


| * F 7 J # 15,4 , 4” x | co6de6 « z' 
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Le £4 mare 1 - R nfl | 

_ Y OZ! LIaVE a care, 
Apd i ngg lovit diy Telt proceed no imther. | 
By 11£a\) Ext (7201 art not ſafe, enleis thon canit f 
. ; X # 
SG plvimny Moen gaicy cirtymſtance | 
Agent! 1. < can Jew. rFCro07 TET Coubt. 
Moon, Havino QUCLaroe my duty | have donc ; ' 
7-Y01i arc caciels, veil may 1] beſo: | 


01 1601 tran ty do bilieve you wrong d; 

Yet 45 It 50t 45 poftiblg forme ; 
To be m1 allen, ce chance pert 3, | 
nt avirnattd ily Nave rogs 'T them hithes., 
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Gram. Curſe on thy double T ongue, hold me not thus 
In doubt - but tell me quickly, what chance, 
W hart aſſignation do'ſt thou dream of, Hah | 
Tell me, who were they thou ſaw' ſt here ? 
Speak, wretch, ſpeak, or by all that's ſacred 
] Mall forget thou art my Brother. . 
Damp. You are ſtrangely paſſionate, tho all at lait 
May come to nothing : 1 oily fay 
1 ſaw *em here, 1 mean "x; fu and Elvira, 
Here in this diſmal ſoiitary place, 
Alone too, but what of that, all places 
Are alike, company, or no company, 
"Tis all one, you : now, to perſons that 
Arc vertuouſly inclined, And if you can \, 
Believe them ſuch, why, theres an end of all. 
Cram. Juſt Gods! thit ] ſhould ever live to hear, 
The ſofteſt, tendereſt Wite, and trueſt friend 
1 hus to my face abuled, yet mult not puniſh 
The offender. 
Damp. You wrong your ſelf, Gr.ymmunt, 
In raſily blaming me, who jealous of 
Your Honour, do 1n pure kindneſs only, 
Speak my reaſonable tears, 
Gram. True 
| wrong my ſelf, my Wife, my Friend, and thee, 
In blaming thee g00d, honeſt Dampjerre : 
Indeed I am aſhamed, that by roo prompt 
A paſkon, 1 ſhould ſeem to glve thee fo 
Much credit, as ſhould make me enteriain 
1 ne leaſt ſuſpicion, etther of Elvira 
Or Z7otigny. Farewell unworthy man, 
Be not hereafter ſo extremely jealous 
Of my honvur, but conſult your own. 
And know, | wear a Sword, will do me right 
Againit all the world except a Brother. Ex. Gram.. 
Damp. So, now *tis all againſt D.zmpicrre, 
Dampierre againſt ail- no matter, 
Thanks be to Fortune, and my lucky brain,” 
Ali things do yet go reaſonably well. 
| have, by way of accuſation, 
Got the ſtart both of Montigny and Elvira, 
And that's no ſmall advantage, in my caſe, 
For now whether G47 mount begins with them, 
Oc they to him complain ; in all appearance, 
| am equally ſecure, fince either way, 
E:2 
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Whate're is faid of me, will ſeem contriy'd 


Only to bl-ſt my reputation, 
And fo be al] ſuſpctt: 4: Wondrous good- 


Go bravely on then, Dampicrre, puih at all, 
Honour attends th' : tempt, tho thou ſhouldlt fall. 


The end of toe Third A C T. 


C1 Y. SWENE ELF 
E::ter Elvira azd L-onora 


 *F7bktrne, my Dear, your inc-nſ;ferate 
' And haſt ft zhr, was tho the innocent. 
- ly cauſe of that adre: tn E. 
\l:is! ] rrewhle + hen i rcflet 
cit danoer you were 1n, and bluſh 
: 1eoninder | mult call hin Brocher, 
V. to conld be villty of ſo barbarous 


. : 


An attempt. 

El:.. ND more of that, for if you 
Call him Brothe., fo does my dear "rammoirt 
Frem whom with are this fecret mult be kept. ; 
Leait a too ju! t reſent; nent ſhou!d rraniport, 
A nd # urry hun beyond the limirs of 
As uinal moderation. ty engage 
f Family infad and endleſs brolls. 

I e7. Your It 169 Madam, 1s beyond example., 
But may tt; Not be d n2er in it 7 


oine men are of T' baſe a temper, 
proves but a new inducemenr 


' > 
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io %em, to offe! d 48:0, 
El. 7] IS 13 MY un 
o hinder his offe=410g in that king. « 
Leen. *T's tra, and yet 1 cannot chooſe but fear 

1ho what, or why, I muſt confeſs I know not.. 
fF{v Piethee no more of thy kind fears, 

| aporebend rot any thing, iny dear, 

Nee-can 1 at rhe preſent think of ought 

But of thy Paflion, Child, 'tis a noble one, 


Bilcreetly placed grounded on rational hopes. 
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Leon. For Heavens ſake, Madam ————— 


Elv. Nay, do not bluſh : 
Montigny's one of ſuch undoubted worth, 
As juſtly may but ſee where he comes, 


Where 1s Grainmount ? 


. Enter Montigny. 

Mont. Gone, Madam, to the Governours Apartment, 
Where he continnes very buſte in 
Diſpatching ſome affairs of great Concern. 

Elv. It has been ſtill his chiefeſt care to eaſe 
The Governour in all he could, and 1 
Am glad he ſtudies t9 oblige ſo good 
And generous a Kinſman. 

A70nt. His merit juſtly, Madam, claims that ſervice 

Elv. And my Grammount pays it moſt willingly. « 
Would he were here. 

Mont. 1, Madam, wiſh it too, 

Yet ſomething within me, what 1know not, 
Checks the fond wiſh, and makes me almoſt dread 
Th encounter af my 'dearcſt friend. Alas! 

How can | ever look him in the Face 

Again, or hear him call me by the name 

Of friend, whilſt Dampierre lives. 

Elv. Can you believe you ſhould oblige Grammeourt, 
In ſpilling of his only Brothers Blood. 

Mont. In puniſhing fo exquiſite a Villain, 

1 do moſt certainly believe 1 ſhould. 

Leon. Yet that Villain ſtill, is Grammorzrr's Brother ; 

Mont. Brother, alas! what ſg gnifies the name 
Or empty title of a Brother ? 

He who by vertue, or by kindneſs merits 
The name of friend, is not a friend alone, 
Bnt even a Brother too, and much more ſo, 
T han is the wretch that only claims by blood. 

Elv. Too low methinks, foztigny, you deprei; 
Thoſe ſacred ties of blood, on which the world 
Seems to rely ſo much. 

' Leon, Brother's a name 

. So dear, that the meer title only ſeems 
Enovgh to jaſtifie our kindneſs 
For the very worſt of men. 

Mont. *T1s true, 

Much 1s by cuſtom g1ven to the name 
of Brother, and therefore ogly, *tis, 
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Since decency diſarms my Friend 
And will n<t ſuffer him to uſe his Sword, 
1hatlbeleve my ſelf engaged in þ onour 
1o draw mine, 
Elv. Equally imptous 
in Gra7:04nt twould be to wiſh revenge, 
As act :t. 
Leon. And what he cannot wiſh without 
A Crtit:e, you cannot do without a greater. 
Elv. No more of this, I know Montigny 
You are my CGr#7 1910#8t S "deareſt Friend, 
Conſult not then his Honour only, 
But his repoſe, and that of all his Family. 
Mont. Believe nie, Madam, that's my only aim. 
Elv. l do; and therefore bes you to conceal 


' This ſhameful ſtory. Oh bury it 


In eternal ſilence, let not Beaxſorc, 
Let not (ranmount, ſuſpet the leaſt of Damvierre*s 
Villany : but above all, beware of 
Making 1t more publick by a quarrel. 
AMont. Ah, Madam — 
Elo. | muſt not he denied, unleſs you have 
A mind to ruin him you call your friend, 
And ever robb him of his ſwceteſt reſt. 
| do conjure you then by all your Vows 
Of friendſhip to my dear Crammonyt, 
By all that's deare!t to you in this World 
F':1, Preſs it no further, Madam 1 Oey, 
Tho Heaven knows 1 do it with regret, 
Elv. el leave yon to your cooler thoughts, Montiony, 
Cymmending moderation ſt:11, as beſf 
In this and all other caſes betiveen friends, 
Come Leonor a. Ex. Elv. Leon. 
*2oxr. Juſt Heaven ! how munch 
Beauty, how mucin goodneſs have yon beftow?d 
On this one Wom:zn. Ex. Montigny. 


Frter Lyiette /ollow'd by Dampierre. 

Dam. What ! threaten to turn thee out of Doors, 
Baſely expoſc thee to the ſcorn , 
Of all thy laughing tribe, rail at, 
And revi'e thee for a matter of juſt nothing ? 

Lyſct. Nay, 'tis a fault not to be pardon'd, 
And therefore I'm reſolved to be revenged. 

Dani. Fault ! that's a name too ſoft, too mild, 
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For ſuch a crime : Why, 'tis Treaſon, 
Downright Treafor, a flat Conſpiracy 
Againſt thy Empire Child. | 

Lyſer Right, therefore once more I do pronounce 
She links under the mighty weight 
Of wy diſpleaſure. 

Damy. Thou haſt it in thy power, my Girl, 
To cruſh her into nothing. 

Lyſet. 1 heve indeed, thanks to the dear delight 
You take in miſchief, Sir. 
But hark ye now, 1n cooler blood, 
Pray tell me what mad pranks 
You play d i th' Foreſt, to put 
My Saint-like Lady into ſuch {*eviliſh Paſſion. 
For when all s done, my being out 
Of the way ſo ſmall atime, was but an 
Incon{1tlerable- fault, too flight 
To dra,y on ſo much anger. 

Damp. No Pranks at all my Chud, 
Only an Argument aroſe by chance, 
And I unluckily: maintained my part 
With ſomething too much heat, 
Which put her Ladyſhip into a horrid pelt, 
And made' her rail at me, at thee, 
And every body clfe I think. 

Lyſer. Yet, out of her abundant kindneſs, 
She has forgiven me forſooth, 
And once again received me into favour. 
But that's no matter, I have. not yet 
Forgiven her : Nor wall |, till to her coll, 
] have mad: her know me better. 
W hat ! Preten{ to turn me out of Doors, 
No, my blood riſes at the very thoughts or, 
Say when ſhall I be Revenged ? 

Danp. T his night, this very hopeful night, 
Nay if you let ſlip this night, 
You may perhaps look lang enuff 

For ſuch another opportunity. 
___Ly/et. With all my heart theo, let it be this night : 
For now, methinks, Iam prepared for any thing. 
Fhat looks like miſchief, | 

Damp. Bravely reſolved. 
K now then, Grammpznt at preſent 
is at the Governours appartment, 
Where multiplicity of buſineſs, 
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Committed to his care alone, » 
By the uneaſy Beaufort, will certainly ; 
IDetain kim longer than ordinary : 
So thar the Night, which now draws on a pace, 
Will in al] pr obhil 1ty be far ſpent, 
Fre he returns to his own Locgings ; 
And hen! then my Girl. 
L.vlct. Ay, then will be the time, when I 
Poor inconiderable fool, will with 
Such Cunngngp play my Tre chexous part, 
As ſhall witn exfe impoſe upon the good Grammount , 
Pluck from his faithſull breaſt 
Decp-rooted Love, and 1n 1ts room 
Plant the rank weed of Jealo« ie, 
Turn deareſt Friendſhip into mortal Hate, 
And ſo g've birth to general Confuſio 1, 
Dam. Revenge, how ſwect thou ar! : Revenge now makes 
Thee undertake a part, tne Devil h1imielf 
\Would bogle at : No Woman ſure ere ſuckled thee, 
Or ſomething more than man club d to thy getting. 
Þut ſee, the Gover nour appears, 
Away, 'and fail not when it comes to th? puſh 
Le ſure. . 
L.y/cr. Fear me not. ( Exit Lyſct- 
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- Enter Peaufort. 
Painp. This Wench is ripe for Hell. | 
Ecarf, Well, what News Dampicrre from Elvira ! 
Knows ſhe my Love. does ſhe ſpeak Life or Death ? 
Darp. Hear the ſtory, then be your ſelf the Jydge. 
«© Beant, Proceed. 
Dip. Know then, that leaving you 
[ went directly to Elrird's Lodgings, 
But wiſffing of her there, and being told, 
That ſhe was gone, attended by Ly/erre, 
To take a turn 1th Neighbouring Foreſt, 
Thither I follow d her, where I firſt met 
L yſerte, ard quickly managed her ſo well, 
As not to ſt:nd in awe of her too near 
Attendance - | he Woman fo ſecured, 
[ dolaly ventured to attack the Lady 
Whom. as I could have wiſhr, I found alone. 
Our firſt diſcourſe was of indifferent things, 
Which yet I managed with ſuch curicus Art, 
As drew her on at length to that of Love, 
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Fear, 


Of borrow names, till finding that my* 
 Prevail*d, and that the ſoft and Sovial 


= © 93 2 
Beauf. Thy boldneſs makes me tremble, Dampterre 

Damp. From Love in general, we quickly came 
- Down to, particulars, and thenyou may 
Believe I fail*d not to deſcribe your flame 
As you your ſelf could wiſh. © 

Beayf. nam'd you my name ? 

- Damp. Not yet, nor did 1 at firſt let her 99 
She was the perſon Lov4d * Bur ſtill mad#\@y*# 


ertns 
In which I tld the ſtory of -your Love, ; 
Had toucht her t:nder heart with pity of 


Your caſe, then [ reveal the ſecret, 


told her all, 
* Brag And how 9d ſhe receive it ha ! 
_ *D.zmp, Why Sir, wita all the havghty marks of Pride, 
Ana Scorn, ſhe could put on; tis true, ſhe ſaid 
Not much, and fain would have been gone, but I 


Made bold by the advantage of the place, 
Stopt her, and would have made her hear me out, 


"When on the ſudden in ſtept —— 


Beauf. Ly/ette. 
"Dar. No, Sir, Montigny. 
auf. Montigny ſfay*ſt thou / 
Aland Confulion ! but ſay what follow*d. 
"Damp. Only this, as ſoon as he appear'd, 


'With eager h:ſte ſhe flew into his arms, 


Then with a ſcornful ſmile, and lighring toſs 
O*th' head, ſhe took her leave of me, and ſo 
5 4 rinmphantly went off with her Gallant. 


Bearf. } 


Meet with impunity, the world-will grow 
to> wicked by the bad example. 

Rather aſſert, aſſert your Sovereign Power, 
And darting Thunder at. her devoted head, 
Let her, oh let her unpirtied fall 


| A wretched inſtance.of offended Juſtice. 


But, tell me, do'ſt thou believe peri 


Over heard thee ? 
Darp. Moſt certainly he did. | 
Bearf, What then in this bh caſe is to be done, 


For ſure if once Montigny knows I love, 
*T will not be long 4 ſecret to Grammount, 


Adviſe me  Danpicrre | 
F 


uſt Gods ! How can you wink at fo. much baſe 
And rank Hypocrilie : If ſuch crimes as theſe 6 
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Damp. Excuſe me, Sir, = no way but one. 
That can effe ually ſecure Mens Tongues. 
Brarf, And what way's that ?- , 
Damp. Faith, Sir, an eaſy one 
Cut but the Thr oat, the Tonguewill tell no tales. 
Bearf. No, that's a way to00 rough, [ like It not. 
Damp. Wh y now Ithink ont better,there may he 
Yet one way more, not, quite ſo ſafe perhaps 
As t'other, but ——— 
Beauf. Name it and I am thine 
tor ever, but no blood 1 charge you... 
Damp. Xo, this is a Gentler way, it is but 
Subtly looſening that firm tie of Friendſhip, 
\Which ſeems ſo well and firmly knit, between 
Monrig gny and Grammonnt, and you have done 
Y:.ur buſineſs : Forif they are not Friends, 
Woſt certain ?®tis they will be Enemies, 
5g C is no mean, and then you need not tear 
' Moſt true : bnt' then the diſhculty 1s, 
"= W TO ad; vide two, fouls fo ſtrictly, and 
Sn tong, united, In the deareſt bands 
Of Friendſhip* s ſacred, and ſeverc{t Laws. 
.zmp. Let me alone Lo manaze that affair, 
[f Graximount Loves Elvira, before 
_ To inorrows Sun he ſhall as ſurely hate 
Montigay to the death : Diſtr uy me nor. 
But jt you like the project -- 
Beauf. Like it, yes, 
! gueſs at thy deſign, and like it w ell : 
Grammount I pi ity.thee, tho? it is but juſt 
To let thze ſee thy danger, &re thou art 
!co far impogd onbyaT reacherous friend, 
And wanton Wife. But it growg late, 
\nd ] am ſtrangely diſcompoſed. Farewel. 
Dump. Go, £0 to bed old man, ſleep if* thou can'lt, 
And dream ot happy hems thou ne'er ſhalt ſee. 
59, he's weil prepar*d 1 think, and I have 
Gain'd 2 mighty Patron to pr otect me 
Whatever Hae oh ef happens ; the more. 
the better now. fince he is like to Anſwer all. 
Poor 1 am nd his humble Inſtrument, 
Ha ! Ha ! Hal, 
| coul:l een Kill my jelt with Laughing now, 
ro ſec how ſtrangely all things have conſpir*d, 
Yo Crown my Roguery wich Succeſs, 
Ard ne with Safety. 


£5 


( Exit Beaui,- 


L Exit Damp. 
Enter 


Enter Grammount and 4 Page before him with a Flambear 


Gram. Buſineſs, unlucky buſineſs long has kept 
Me from Elvira : Tho' all late as 'tis, 
Methinks ſome dark, ill-boding fancy ſeems 
to tell me, 'tis too early yet, to ſeek 
Thoſe Joys I ever found in her dear Arms. 

A ſtrange unuſual damp has ſeized my ſoul, 

AndI who uſe, with eaget®Joy to fly 

To my Elvira, have now ſcarce the ſtrength, 
OrWill indeed, to moye one ſtep that way. * 

Oh Dampierre, Dampierre, what was thy deſign ? 
Since I lefy thee, my working thoughts have been 

In a perpetual hurrey ; thou, alas ! 

Haſt.poyſon'd all my deareſt Joys, and in 

My troubled mind, laid the foundation 

of Eternal Doubts, Perplexing, Gnawing, 

Killing Doubts. And yet I know thee, Dampierre, 
Baſe, of a Poor, Mean, Low ſpirit too, 

And ſo, capable of any miſchief. | 

Why then ſhould'ſt thou gain credit with Grammenrt, 
Who knows thou hat'ſt both him and his Elvzra. 
No, from my memory henceforth I chaſe 

Thee, and each thought of thy baſe Treachery. 
Grammount's too happy 1n a vertuous Wife, 

And Generous Friend ; tho* curſt indeed, in thee, 
Thou Cruel, and Unatural Brother. 


| But hark, what noiſe 1s that ? | A noiſe of opening a dow 
O, tis the door opens. Hah ! "ang _ Enters Wh6 
Who art thou that ſtealeſt ſeems 7 p40 97 racy yy 
Away ſo gultily 4 He flaps her and turn- 
Nay, I mult ſee, Lyferre | ing wp her hod- {ver her 


tearing a Letter with hey 


_ Whither away at this Teeth. 


Unſeaſonable time of night, 
And what paper's that thou 
Mumbleſt ſo ? _. 
Lyſet. Alas ! 1 am undone, Pardon me; fir, 
Oh Pardon me 1 heſeech you. 
Gram,Would'ſt haye me pard'n thee e're 1 know thy fault, 
Confeſs, and then perhaps thou may'ſt deſerve it. 7 
Lyſet. Oh never, never, all that I delire, 
Is that you would be ſo juſt, a$ to believe 
Me only guilty, for on my lite 
My Lady's innocent. 
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Gram. Hah | thy Latk ſpeak, what of her ? - 
Ly/ct. Why, ſhe 1 do declare toall the world 
Is innocent, be all that's good ſhe is, 
Nav were I to die next minute, 
My Tongue ſhould end my ſtory with that truth. 
Gram, ] ask not of her innocence, buttell me, 
And tc!l me truely, as thou hop*t for any 
Mercy from me, whither wert thou - 
cealing with that Letter, and what, 
\Were the contents: of it ? 0” * 
 Lyſ/cr. For Heaven ſake, and for your ow 18h 
Preſs me no further, herc on my knees 
{ hez you would nat. 
os. Ha ! do'ſt thu dally with me ? 
Zome, ſpeak quickly, or by heaven thou dieſt. 
Lyfer. Do with me what you = 
nt force me not, 1 do beſeech y 
To a Confeſſion that -—--— 


” of. 


"411. \W hat ! Speak 1 ſay, tell me, 
\Vnat was that A's to whom girected, 
74 x0! n whim ! 
y/ct. Alas | die for fear —— 
zn. If thou continuelt obſtinate. 
| Not all the world ſhall fave thee from my Fury 
Lyſce. It was —- 
{51m W hat was It, ſpeak | ſay 2 
L.yſct. It was a Letter -—-— 
Gr: [1. From whoin ? | 
Ly/cr. It was a Letter from my Lady -—— = 
Grams. Well ſaid, to whom ? | | 


Ly/cz. To —_Yct, Sir, excuſe mel conjure you. 


Gy, Hah more tr fling, out with it boldy, cr c 
yzet. 'I was to Mont igny, Sir, 


yeſt, and cCeareſt friend, Montieny 
Gor. To 2 WELgiy | 
\V as it 1 to Mon: cny, that Elvira ſent thee 
Vith that Letter at this unſeaſonable hour ? 


| y/ce It was : Bnt why ſhould that ſo much diſturb.you” 
4 petty Guarr el paricd 'em in the evening, 
Yhen tho' 3/onr;gny humbly ſued for pardon 
he would not grant it, till at the laſt zood Lady, 
Kepenting : her ſever] ity, ſhe conld not reſt, 
i! ſhe had given him 2n aſſurance, under ERS p F 
Jer hand, that what he then fo earneſtly* 


evred,. RD nov: as treely granted, and woo. ; 
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Gram. Peace Screech-Oml, 
Peace, thou rank meſſenger of laſt : 
By. heaven, | know not why I do not kill-thee, 

Hence from my ſight 1 ſay, away. (Exit L.yſette 
But which way now, wretched Grammeunt, wilt thon 
Direct thy wandring ſteps, where or thou goeſt, 
Deſtrution, Horror, and: Amazament will attend thee 
Thy faithful cares, deaf to.all poder tales, 

Will turrveach ſound into this'one ſad ſtory, 
Elvira's falſe, Montigny's falſe, and'now 

Grammonnt®s become, the ſcorn of all the world, 

Oh ftis too much far mor tal man to bear, 

By heaven, i'll make my ſad, and juſt Revenge 

As ſignally notorious as my wrongs. 

Bur huſh, be ſtill y* unruly paſſions of 

My mind, and think Grammmat, that to revenge 
is but the way to publiſh thy difprace. | 
Patience then, oh patience, grant me juſt heav?n 
More patience, or take from me that little 

I am yet-maſter of, and in return 

Bleſs me with madneſs, eternal madneſs, 

Madneſs without one minutes interval of ſenſe; 
Grief, Rage, Deſpair poſſeſs my totur'd mind, 

Make ine but mad, ye Gods, and yowll be kind. 


The end of the fourth AG. 
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ACT Y. SCENE.L 


Enter Elvira and Leonora, 
TO more, no more 3 my Grammount | is unkind, 
i ickle, inconſtar:t , wavering, and falſe ; 
5ome tatal beauty has ſurpriz 'd his Hearr, 
And.chaſed th? unfortunate Elvira thence 
For ever, as a ftranger to his Love. 
Leon. Judge not ſo hardly, Madam, of a Flame * 
50 pure, ſo exemplary, and 10 chaſte | 
HS his. . 
Flv, What other Judgment can I] make ? 
= vain I] have wept, 1n vain | have pray'd, 
vain all nignt purſued his fiying ſteps 
boom place to place, yet cannot get one Look 
That may ſeem kind, nor one poor Word 
By which I might but gueſs at the ſad Cauſe 
Of his pretended Grief. 
Leon. T his his proceeding 


Seems to me moſt ſtrange, I muſt confeſs, 


But yet -—- 
Elv. Seck not. dear Leonera, 
To excuſe him, but rather pity me. 
Ah | hadtt thou beca a Witneſs of my grief, 
And ct thoſe rough returns he laſt night made 
To all the ſofteſt and engaging Arts 
My Love could then invent, or his deſire, 
" Thou wouldt with Teers lament. not doubt his change. 
:_ What ſtrange Unkindneſs was he guilty of ! 
Long had I wiſht my dear Graz:monner's Feturn, 
With all tht impatience of a loying Wife, 
1 Rear to ſhare and ſooth his neareſt Cares, 
And lull his wearied Body in theſe Arms 
To zentle Reſt, The Night far ſpent, at length 
He came ; but when with « open Arms I ran 
To meet him, atas! how was I ſurpriz'd, 
When I read noug :þt but Fury.1n his Face! 
Loubting his Health, and venEring yet nezrer 
To him, he frow nd, and rudely __ me off : 
(et by degrees his Rage began to wa 
And ”7IvIing place to ſome exe gentle * Thoughts, 
A fullen deadly Grief ſeenvd to ſucceed it : 


* 


(39) 
When 1, once ng ito draw near, 
He. gently only 2p me by, Th with 
A deep and diſmal ſigh wen'd ſhort away, 
Leaving me all in rear and almoſt dead- 
With,grief. Yet I reſolyd to follow him :; 
And fo indeed we paſs'd the tedions Night, 
He flying ſtill, I ſtill perfuing, tho! in vain. 

Leo. With all my Heart 1. pity you, and wiſh 
Twere in my power to ſerve you, Madam. 

Elv. Ah, my dear Child, Shar can thy Kindneſs 
For miſerable me, ualeſs perhaps 
It teach thee now.to bear me company 
'n tears, to echo forth my- ſighs from thy 
Compaſſionate Breaſt, and kindly ſhare 
The ſharpelt Paygs ofa too juſt Deſpair ? 

All this, my Dear, | dare expe from thee, 
And from thy | Love: and yet even ail this 
Would but augment, not caſe my Miſery. 

Leon. Yet ſomething more Þ'!] do, I'll to Grammonz?, 
And force that fatal Secret from his Breaſt, 
Which he yet keeps ſo cloſe. 

Elv. But can you think . 

That he will hear a Siſter, who is deaf 
To all the ſighs of a once dear-lowd Wife ? 
No, no ; too much you wrong my dear Grammounc- 


- Were he the Man he was, with Joy he?d hear 


His dear Elvira ; but not being ſo, 
Be yet ſo juſt as to believe him deaf 
To all the World beſide, as well as her. 

Leonv. Whither will your diſtemper*d Fancy lea« 
You, Madam ? Oh, think —— 

Elv. Alas, I know not. 
Ah my Grammount ! couldſt thou but gueſs to what 
A wretched ſtate thy cruel uſage has 
Reduc'd the poor unfortunate F/ui s, 
'Twould make thee ſoon repent, and glve ney. lite | 
To thy expiring Love. 

Leon, Madam, once more 
{ do beſcech you give me leaye to try 
My Fortune with. Grammount ;, I may prevail. 

Ely, Never; alas, he will deſpiſe thy Sex, 

And flight thy tender age. No, were he to be 
Prevail'd on by Entreatics, Montigny 


Beſt of all the World might hope to do it. 
Byt —— 


bd wa 
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Leon, Deſpair not, Madam, Friendſhip, perhaps, 
May do what. Love At preſent cannor. | 
Fl». Ah, tempt me not to NEST a Hope bo 
\z/ hich, once deceiv*d, will but engcreaſe my Pain. | | 
Vet for thy ſake, my Dear, I do' fobmir. | a 


/-*| 
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Go to Afyttiorny th en, and fairk 
Relate m\ Story ; but leave che reſt to him, 
W hoſe Gcnero olity will beiter teach: 
Him how to act, than all that we can” ſay. 

L.com. Madam, | fly. . Exh Leon. 

Eiv. And 1 in the mean time wi!l once more ſeek 
My Dear, my falſe, unzrateful Fugitive Wo ” . 
CYrAnmmenitt. Exit Elvira. 

Eiter D: ;MPICIre and LyFtte. 

Pa, "p. Well met ; what News, my little Fry, 

EYON tny Quarters ? 

Lyſ. News, my great Lord of Miſchief, worthy of 
Thy E:zr. In ſhort, Ive play d my part 

Moſt rarely well, and now the Devil, I think, 
. playing h:s 

7 the ». AS how, | pray ? What, 1s the wiſe virtuous 
6741:1:007:t Caught at laſt ? Does he begin to pow ? 

L1/. Oh, extreamly, 

06 And t 474 A, W nat does ſhe ? 112 ! 

/. ny, ſhe c'en whines, and pines, and biubbers, 

Like any cergrown Girl that had been 
Newly wiupr. 

D2ip. Good, wondrous gocd. 

Ly). Yes. ves: all % goes w — well indeed ; 
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B: it what the end will be, for my part, 
| i Cannot TN {s. 
[).::p. No matter, let there be no cn{ at all, i 


at Lin at Ew bich puts: an end to all thin gS, Death. 
, may Confuſion, Rage, Deſpair, and 
EVOL taſting ]caloutic attend 'Eim to their Graves. 
| Amen, ſay I : i ut yet ſyppoſe they ſhould p 
+: 11;: come toa r1zht Underſtanding, 
"fat would bechne of nic, I pray ? 
Cre 1t nut better, think you, to Jecamp 
in time, and leave then to themſelves 2. - . 
Davip. By no mcans ; thag would make'en! preſently 
nell out thy Rogue y and their own Error : " 
R ather be more diligent, and more afſiduous 
[1 your attendance now than ever: _ 
CGontiiit their Looks, for till you fiad the weather 
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Clearing there, you need not fear a £ m ; 

And then at lait it will be time enouzh to fly. 

In the mean time, here ; thou haſt been Oftis a pay, 

Induſtrious, and doſt deſerve Encouragement. of Clave: 
Lyſ. A naſty dirty pair of Gloves, I warrant yqu , 

Foh ! Il have none of 'em. 
Damp. Away, thou'rt a Foo!, and knowſt not what 

Thou haſt refus'd : they are, 1 tell thee, 

Gloves of the richelt ſcent ; beſides, each Finger's 

Lin'd with Gold ; here, wear 'em tr my ſake. 
Ly/. Well, tor 'once | care not if- do, the cordial Gold 

Perhaps may keep my Spirits up, and give me 

Strength to bear the brunt of all. Adicu, SIT. Exit Lvſ 
Damp. Go thy weys, thou art a dainty Girl, and doft love 

Viſchiet well, for which | tove th ce, tho' | dare not 

Tryſt thee. Thou art indeed a thought too mercenary. 

And may#lt at laſt, for Gold, fell me,as thoy already haſt 

Thy Miſtreſs ; tliercfore 1 can but L Pity thee. Thote Cloves, 

How rich ſoe er and ſwset their ſcent may fecm, 

Yet once well heated on the Hand, will calt 2 ſtrong 

And deadly fruell, Moi fatal to the Brai! 1, a PLy for: 

Not only certain, bur fr. angcly ſudden in its Operatior1. 

As |! we 5 hl at leaſt, by an [ra{im fimons in that heljifh 

Art from whom I had 'em. If it he 0, iny butineſs 1s 

C3: Meatly doie, and £i:011, POOrT fy0l, Lv/ etc, haſt 

The icward of all thy Scri ices Ex Dam; 

Etc Gramgount. 

Gram, What 1s that ti:ttig cal'd  Happineis, which Men 

\"/1th fo much noiſe and eager zea! purſue 

SO many ſeveral ways, cach hopiriy to 

Attain 1t 1n the poſſe ſion of ſome 

Diſtant long'd-tor Blefiing, tho” all alike 

In.vain ? For even that barling Bleſſing 

Plac'd ina nearcr light, and once enjoy'd, 

I.oſes but too much of its wonted luſtre 

Or clie, encounter'd with rude Crojiles from 


Abroad, 15 Joſt 2nd buricd- in a thick 


And diſmal Cloud of rank uncafie Carcs. 
There's no ſuch thing then as a happy ma: 1 
On this ſide of the Grave. Look-on me, al; 
You vain Pretcnders, look on me, and 07 
At laſt this truth; for all the deareſt Joys 
Of Lite did {cem ro court and flatter mc : 
Yet all thoſe J2ys are in one moment dam pr, 


# ]] vaniſht, all loft to me for erer 
© friend - 
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Friendſhip and Love. winch once made up 


The ſweetei} part of em, do pow Cconipire 


My 11m OJ I [1p ce 
Ener Elvira. 
Es 331 | 06:52 | 
Naz LUN NOT, TOI NOT, cras! mail, away, 
Bot 300% 1zOn i 17 NOOt YHconſolate 
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'y {ame 1 ever Was, 
INC YCLY Wa Fiyrna hill, oa whom 
W137 GE arc ir 2179rts thou didſt once beliow 
v0 CNCuacd Vows of cyerlalting Love: 
no fame unfortunate Aud 
ho, citim'd »7 thy Liver, ſoft, bewitching Arts. 
Hard win delteht thoge many treacherous Vows 
| tice litended ror hor Ta nc 
In (NOYT, 1 a1 «64h jamCc Ella Lat 
| rown'd al thy hopes. Paying down Love 
as | then thought, tno' ſince 1 find, 
\Vich pureſt Gold 1 only purchas '5 4 Drols. 
Gr. wt, FOrDear, torbear Elvira, and recall 
Mot my Memory thoſe happy days 
wich 1 dear!; los <d, and thou wert kind : 
} 00 INCH, alas | till ag2ravate my Grief, 
Since i within this Breaſt alceady feel 
TFermont, to vaich nothing, I'm ture, can 249 
low Pains but 2 refietion cn that Heaven 
noplenin din thee and thy dear Love. 
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| Friendſhip facred held. 
ls elſe bur Luft. 


{ He turns from her. 
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We areal] wondrous weak alas , and frail. 'Oh 
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The other all deſign. Vertue is fled, 
And Vice Religns now T riumphant ! in cach ſex, 


Ely. ?Tis true, moſt true my dear Gr.4-9:94nt, and yet 
What weakneſs canſt thou juſtly tax me with . 
Unieſs perhaps my loving thee tao well, 

Be an infirmity unpardonablc 
In the unfortunate Elvira. 

Gram. Oh — 

Elv. Alas ! what means that ſad and diſmal groan, 
By grief extorted from thy manly breaſt : 

Thou canſt not ſure be fo unjuſt, as to 
Suſpect my Love. Yet if thou art, ſpeak 

I conjure thee, but ſpeak plainly then, 

And not in un-intelligible groans. 

Speak, cruel man, oh ſpeak, dol not lovethee * 
Am 1 falſe? oh may Elvira live no longer, 
Than with a pailion Innocent and Pure 

She loves her dear Gramnounr. 

Gram. What pity 'ris our hearts are not £xpos'c 
To open view, as are our faces, that | 
SO, EVen our moſt private thoughts might al! 
Appear, naked ard hear as at their firſt 
Ci -onception, ere dreſt up in ornamental 

20G of a much different import.: 

. Ah, could it thou but ſee into my heart, 
Thou there wouldſt ſoon perccive thy error 
And my innocence. But ſince, my dear Gramm 
1 hat cannot be, believe my w 'ords, believe 
Theſe tears, believe my Act.ons, oh ſee, 
I am here ready to recetve thee (t11], 
Rude and Unkind, Ungratcful and Inhumane 
As thou art. Come then, come to theſe arms, 
Ne're yet ſtretcht out to thee in vain. 
Wilt thou not come, not yet ? thou canſl not ſure 
Deny me now, when all I beg of thee, 
[s, that once more thou would?ſt be happy. 

Gram. Why ſhould {t thou defire impoſſibilities 7 
Alas ! I never can be happy more. 

Ely. If thou Grammount carſt nere be happy more, 
Then muſt I be for ever miſerable. 

Cruct man, ſhew yet ſome ſma!l remainder 
Of humanity 3 be not ſo raſh, 
Either accule, or elſe acquit me, 


But paſs not ſentence on me &re m heard . 
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| fear not t0 _— or too hard 
from my mouta, Falſe as thou art, 
where once I loved fo well. 
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p< from thy men ory the 
F: ome few paſt years, 
74 50: get, there e're was ſuch 
world as ] am, 
101d ! 
1, alas 1 inſult not poorly 
;*ncfs, nor play the wanton 
f : Why dot thou bid me live 
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thou v iſh me happy + when all my hap! 
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10 More, than what thon Xnow'lT, 
© not muca better than 


1 ain convinced thog Canfli nut 
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Elvira, 1s it not enough that thou haſt 
Wrong'd my Honour ? but that I my {elf 
Muſt here repeat the ſhameful Talc 
Only to gratife thy wanton curioiity. 
Perhaps Indeed, I knov! not halt thy brave 
Exploits, {o my impertect tale may yerld 
Thee ſome diverſion : But have a care, 
The Cuckold yet bears his misfort! me 
Patiently enough, maxe him not then thy ſport. 
For if thou dot, by Heaven away, away 
Elvira, i would not be provokt, away ] ſay 
\Vhillt yet I'm Maſter cf my growing Paſſion 
El», Do what thou wilt, be rude, be crucl. 
Be inhuman as thou hatt Leen, to the Poo: 
- /vira, yet whillt ihe has any ſtrength, 
'e never will let go this hoid, unleſs 
1 hou firſt communicare the fatal ſecret. 
Gram. Away, thou'lt force me to he rut. 
Be nut 1o {trangely ovſtinate, alas 
{ would be civii, tholI can't 'be kind, 
Ely. Barbarous man! yet ſpeak, what havel done 
Gram. Will nothing, elſe content thee? then thus 
2-riqf thee off, and force my wav, ( StyjvVes 10 Ges [7 
. And thus and drag: | 
[ = o to thee, cloſe 2s the tender [vi be Stave 
Ty the ſturdy Elm Do, do mercile\s 
Grammoirt, do, pull, hate, tear, drag, nay kl] nic, 
Yet I'll not 'willingly let £0 - But oh Ct break 
His crue] ſtrength prevails, jrom he; 
Graz;. Farewell thou molt importunate of Woiren, 
Elv. Stay, ry. my Grammout ., gi VE /e ine but one (ELOLAY 
Minute m: re, and all 1s done - fear: not, 
]- will 20 longer Urge my INNOCENCE, 
It is enough that thou believeſt me tall: 
Oh, for thy own repoſe , may'ſt thou for eve 
Think me io, Farewell, methiaks I fee', 
My | b”ring foul ſtrivin g. and trug'ling, 
Vit uy 5 utmoſt force, to break it's wretched 
Priſon, yet omething, I knew not what, ſt;1] 
Make reiiitance and obſtruds its pallage, 
ly {ec CG rajnmo: TE, £00 lkeit 1 ${6] 8 the ae): ay, 
{ will diſpatch then, and for thy ſake, 
Haſften the flow : approaches os my fate. 
Art thou then Aed, art thou ther. gone for ever 
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Farewel my dear, unkind, Grammount, farewell 


An a 7 dex id, th: tk w har the poor Elvirs 


\ 4 have Co: Ee to "have KC]-t thy love, who on 
Rp 571 teiider irealt dires thus revenge 
| Ext 10%. ( She pulls Ort 4 Dagger 
Gram. EIS hold, Z£kra hold | and ſtabs her ſelt. 
By Heacn was boldly donc, and nothing could 
Have oben 10 inre a blow but Innocence 
It {ci YCS my Elvira, © CVer) drop 
( of + 17:38 let blood, (oRlOW/ procliams fo all 
The w.rld, tay innocence and my ſacl Tr, 
Oh ye jult powers 2hg7* | to v hat {ringe fate 
m 1 at Jength reſeryed | fee. ot thy feces 
My de:r Elvira, Tg wree: ww + LD!"'f 7 alive, 
"uy Ling, EnwWorthy Of tie name OL v14l A 
A Penitent, wha dares not '. Te tor NA" '"N 
Pither from Heaver or thee, tho Yoth atlas * 
infinmtly good, apd merciful. 


t at! [ Monti Zny. 


Alcat., W here 1s Crammornt, wnere 15S my ; 's careſt ___— 
Gram. Who 8 it names Gramm, hah. ' otart? 
Viont, Ef 7. all in blood ! Oh Heavens 

F 2rq_V (} ire helicy 5, ny F'\ C'S, v\ [327 wretch 


Could 14VC the heart. co ao fo Villanous 


ny Mb 


O74. Ser here that miſcrable wretch, 
That: blo. dv Villain thou wa!? ſpeaki- g of. 
He Wa hy Pang, Gh, '* thai jf1h art his, 
| o him one friendiy office, draw, and ſheath 
EY St vOrd IN this diſloya: Breaſt ; firike home 
' Be fure, and with one King obliying blow 
At once deliver me, fiom tic 106 Jt 
Reproaches of the werld, from tj:s dear, yet 
Killing ſpeQacle, and from my hated felt. 
Ely, This wound, b<lieve me, came not from his hand. 
Fluira's d}m), alliit od by d! {pair, 
Had ftre! 1£ th CNnOn gl 0 ) £1V C the fata! blow. 
At5m Oh my Go armo 'r, oh ny dear fricnd, 
What a voſt Treafvre hatt thou loſt. 
Alas ' what can 1 do but bp ity thee, 
Thy crime carrl2s Its 6y/n punhent 
Along with it, a p nniſhment te" 'ond 


What the ſeverett ju{tice can 1nfiia, 


Enter 
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Enter Beautort 


Zeauf. Tell me what meaus this general mourning. 
A fad confuſion ſeems to-reign within 
Theſe walls, where efre lgol mcet with deep 
Deſpair, and if t chance:to ask the cauſe, 
I'm anſwered only with a ſigh, ſome tears, 
Anda diſtracted ghaſtly ſook, and that | 
is all th* intelligence Ilcan get. ; 
Gra. Here beinformed then, oj: ice here a Sight, 
will ſhake thy generous ſoul with horror : 
A St2hit, will make even thee look pate, 
And tremble, tho* long ennured to ſlaughter, 
And brought up in blood. Nay, ſtart not Sir, 
it is £Zlvira weltfring in her gore, 
Elyjra talfn by her own hand, 
3ut murdered by Grammonnt. 


— 


Enter Lconora. 


Leon. Never did ſo mnch jy, 25s here 1 bring 
Spring irom ſo ſad a canſe. 
' cavf, Hah ! who's that unicaſonably mentions joy 
Here in this place of everlaſting Woe. 
Len, Oh heavens !are all my deareſt hopes thus daſkt * 
Oh Madam, who has done this bloody deed ? 
Elv.*Two$ 1, 'twas I my ſellgmy dear,weep not 
For me, but rather go, and comfort 
If thou canſt the poor Grammount. 
Þ Leon. Oh Gremmonunt ; 
Unfortunate Grammount, moſt grofty hafe 
Thou been impoſed on, ſtrangely abuſed 
By that prodigious Monſter Dampterre. 
Know then, that Letter, thought directed 
By Elvira to Montigny, 
And ſent, at that dead guilty time of night, 
Was but a trick, a meer device, the whole, 
Only a ſcene contrived by Dampierre, 
Acted by Lyſette. | 
This truth, from her own moutlt I juſt now learnt, 
And ſhe confirmed it with her lateſt breath. 
_For fhe is dead, poyſoned by Dazmpierre. h 
This confeſſion was to me, I muſt confeſs, 
Moſt welcome, 2nd welcome ſure it would have been 
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{© all, had it hecn made but ſome few minutes 
,0Ncr. | 
Gran, Gods ! what has this miſerable Caitif done. 
CO Graw dOWNn 4 [1 YOAr ANPCr ON nis head 


"th 


crimoy before had ſtained his Soul 
| bat you ſhould thus, all at one fatal blow, 


Dpprefs tie wretch with your ſevereit Judgments ? 
Oh, tt logo Mota now would fall on me, 


And in 1 dread au rrines hide my head. 

havik-mct! the Gods grow loud; hark, how 
Fheir zwtivl thunder grunbles in the Sky, 
oe 19. theileryb is fry OE7INg by | 
Jealing 2mazement, and doi -[uction all a round. 
x Witt: : reingy Dags 
Of i-cot Gold, with how rn: a Kare d haſte, 

| L£er: © ko He ON 

nd dives, and cogges with.tne Go's, an d all 
Only i: hope t* avois, tor tome fow dates 
rerhaps, the juſt rewsr4 of his «ccnrfed extortion. 
Tie hot Adbiterer now, all __— and |! POECNT 
\A i be from {Hh pollu Ded 
And crams Fimicl! 17to a cranny. 
Thoſe mic, men of bIood,v-ho make a Trade 
murder ijnvetthberr womed fercenetds : 
Outnois & they frr1nk aluc, and ſhake for fear 
Ofth* louder threatnings of the angry Gods. 
| II z.1 O11, £110" {he -N Ch C eſt W "M | ot o1 | II. 
1th an erected counenaen.cs id tot. 
'curting thoſe danvers ciliers ſeek to avoid. 
And wat then rc one dart n1e ball for me, 
"I : i 
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Fho 1, Heaven rows, deſerve fem 3}. Oh 
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ElJ. Let nct the knowledge of. my Innocence, 
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y (a1 forpive thy zreateſt fauits. 
LON &1N, G74, #4!  COMe to thy E 7: ULY A. 


Arc A £118, a ccld and dying kiſs, 
Bf " nargorn 
acar £97ri, this thy prodigious 
00S 113 ENC! -eaſe my miſery. 
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With a down dejected countenance, 
Not daring to look up, but: creeping thus, 
And crawling on the earth, 1 do approach 
Thy feet, here, ſpurn the vile thing, tread, trample 
The miſerable inſect into nothing, 
Elv, Oh my Gramrinunt, yield not too much to eriet, 
it 1s a fatal, tho a ſlow dileaſe. 
Gram. 1thank thee, dear Elvira, for that hint. 
Now thou art kind, and giv*{t me good advice. 
Whoever would endure an age of pain, 
When one ſach blow as this, might give him preſent eaſe? 
Bearf. Hold, oh hold Grammonzt. 
Leon. Oh heavens what has he done : 
Aſont. Too much alas ! altho* no more than what 
i apprehended from his zuſt deſpair, 
Gram. Help me, my friend, and place me near tiat Saint 
50, now tis pretty well, pardon me my dear 
Elvira, that ſo long | have deter d 
This piece of Juſtice, or rather pardon me, 
I hat at laſt i Qurſt prefame to mingle . 
My polluted blood, with thoſe pure ſtreams of thine. 
| Elv. Oh my Grammount | 
My Love can pardon thee any thing, 
Yet *twas unkind, to give me thus 
A ſecond wound, a wound more grievous 
To the poor Elvira, than the firſt 
Which gave her death. 
El, Where, where art thou my Grammorn: 
A riſing miſt has on a ſudden ſnatched 
Thee from my light, alas ! 1 faint, 1 dye. 
Death ſeizes now on every part, and my 
Afﬀrighted Soul ſits hovering on my pale 
And trembling lips, juſt ready to begin 
its flight. 
Gram, Oh ſtay, Elvira, for thy: dear Gramnmwt. 
Stay yet, but one poor minute, then, 
As we lave iong liv4d and lov*d, 
So let ns ſtil] Love, and lanch together 
Into a vaſt eternity, where we may Love 
For ever, 
Elv. Oh no, imperious death commands 
And 1 muſt needs obey. But do thou live, 
Live yet, it 1t be poſſible, and Love 
The memory of the poor Elvira, 
Farewek--Farewel>--my dear Grammonnte-For eve! ( She air. 
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And all this miſchief is but the efte&t 


Of thy black helliſh arts. 
Damp. Why, if they are Gcad, 
Let *em be buried : What is*t to me ; 
They might have longer lived, or ſoner died 
For ought I know, who is it dares blame me 7 
Leon, I. tho thy Siſter, muſt accule thee WICECt 


Think, think on Lyſeree, poyſoned by thee, 
She with her late breath diſcoverci all 


In 4 arts, 
D, . Then my "y [149 WAS A Raſcal, 


Av. cy thou art a G'r , and ſhould'it be w MNpt 


FOr pra! ng 
6 he. ag ; . 
Lon AN! v mn not enough, that in theFureſt 


Thou on E!:1 4's h2nour nicdelſt a baſe 
Arte pr, bar ro reward her 59 dicis 
'n conce :ling thy black crune, 
'2 hou _ Confvin e her death too 7 
Ber: f. Hah 1 howsts that, can that be true * 
A7.»t. Mo : true, elieve me Sir, 2nd had not 1, 
Dir. to 1», her c1KS, come in by chance, 
The V.:1.1n wa. accon pliſhe his defign, 
Bear. Fea 51S 118 it polhiole 2 
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| won'd I )oen thy ralldr Be. nr 


7G d haye wanton'd with ner; ſtroffed, 1nq Tamer 


Tie vortuons fool, then brought her nent ag 

To rphy lo Ong WW Aruls, 

Dofit thou not Love me tortr ? /CS IN thy 11CaTll 

| know thou dofſt, for who but 1, woul4 cfre 

have taken 10 much pains to ſcrve thy Lult? 
B-2ut. Juſtly thov YoFit repro2ch me Darerr 

We are both Villains, and on both | will 

My felt fee itpeedy Ja!l tice dane, Thou who 

In ſpite of all my caution, baft yer dipt 

T7! iy Nands TY blood, {h2 Fi ſ ber death' With CG 

Moſt cruel tortures our ſevereſt Laws 

Inflict on murderers. As for my ſelf, 

Here I renounce the world, 2nd all | its 19YsS, 

Reſlved henceforth in ſome Remote | 

And Untrequented Hermitage to ſpend 

The ſmall remainder of my "wretched d VE 


At Nature's charge - Where the cold . ur.My earth 


Shall be my hed : homely; but wholeſo;uc 10035 
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Neareſt Spring my only drink. There on my 6: of 
Bended knees Ifil try to appeaſe the anger 
Ci offended Heaven, and with repeated 
Earneſt yows folicit pardon for all my faults. 
Lamp Ha ha ha! 
Jrcuf, Canit thon laugh wretch ? 
;--, Yes heartily, at thee and thy.pretended penance. 
non, Aney with him,.and load him well with Irons. 
Pp, Do thy wor!t old man, Ffear not thee, nor death. 
(Damp. # led owt 
e157, Now there is little left for me to do, 
$17 to Utifharge my arty t0 the dead, 
N fad and foiemn pomp 1 will attend - 
{nem to the carti,and give them both one grave. 
Chexe, when in peace their dear lov d Aſhes lie, - - 4 
rom Treachcrons eaſe, from all vain joys II fly. 
di fiiok ve, yer Io ihe world il dyc. 
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